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Loues Labours loft. 



\Atins Primm» 



£nter_ Ferdinmd KingofNamr^^^ Berowne^ Longamll, 
find ^ 

Ferdinand^ 

^St Fame, tbac all hunt after in thetr Hues, 

^ Liucrcgillrcdvpon our brazen Tombes, 

Wl grace vs in the difgrace of death • 
Wmm Mhen fpight of cormorant dcuouriiig Time, 
Thi’endeuour of this prefeut breath may buy s 
Thaciionour which (hall batehisiythes'keene edge. 

And makevs heyresofall ecernitie. 

Therefore brauc conquerors, for fo you are, 

That warre againft your owne afteftions. 

And the huge A rmie of the worlds defircs. 

Our late edi^l (hall ftrongly ftand in force , 

fhall be the wonder of the world. 

OurCourt (hall be a little Academe, 
Stillandcontemplatiucin liuingArt, 

You three, Berowae, ^ftwAine, and Loneamll' 

H.uie fwornc for three yceres terme, to itue with me- 
My Wlov. fchoNm, .Ws 

Thatarc recorded in this fcedule hccre 
Youroatbesare part, and now fubfcri.bc your names 
That his ownc hand may flrike hi$ honour down? 

ThatviolatesthcfmalJcIl branch herein: * 

c ^worne to doe 

Stibfcnbc to your deepe oathes, and keepe it to. 
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558 ?^ 



Louei i>dbour s topi 



LottfaM ^m refolu’ai ’tis but a three yccrcs faft;: 
t he rewnde fliall banquet, though the body pine, 

Jar pauuchti hauekane pates; and dainiie bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banquerout the wits. 

Dumane, MylouingLord, is tnortHiedj 

The gtotler manner ot thefe worlds delights. 

He tiirowcs vpon the grolFc worlds bafer flaucs; 

To Icue, to w ealth, to pompc.I pine and die,. 

With all thcfc lining in i hilofophic. 

Berowne, I can but fay their proteftationouer-,- 
So much, decre Liege, I hauc already (worne,, 

That is, to line and fludy heere ihrecyceres, 

But there arc other drift obretuanccs ; 

Asnot to fee a woman in thatterme, 

Which 1 hope well is not enrolled there. 

And one day in a weeke totoqch nofood .* 

And but one mcale on eucry day bcfide ; 

The w.hich 1 hope is not enrolled thcrci 
And then to fleepc but thrcchomesinthcnight, 

Andhot be fccnc to winke of all th«.day, 

When I was wont to cbinke no harme all night, ^ 

And make a darke night too of halfc the day • 

Which I hope well is not enrolled there. . 

O, thcfc arc barren taskes. too. hard to.kecpc^ 

Not to fee Lady cs , dudy, faft, not fleepe. 

Ferd. Your oath is pad, to pafTc away frcm thcfci., 
Beroro. Letmcfay no my.Licdgc,and ifyouplcafcj , 

2 onely fworc to ftudy with your grace, , 

And day hr ere in your.Coutt for three yecre s fpace. 

Lof.ga. Y.oufworc to that Berervne^va^ tothcredo 
BeroTf, By yea and nay fir, then I fworc iaieft. 

What isthc.sndbffiudy,lctmeknow^' 

Fer. Why that to know wbicheUe wx Ihould not kdovfc 

Ber. Things hid Sc bar d(youmeanc) from common fente 
Ijthat is diidics god-likc rccoinpencci 
Bero. Come on then, Iwill fwcaretodudy, fo, , 
Toknowthething I am forbid to know: 

As thus, to dudy where 1 well may dine , 

When I too fad cxprcScly am forbid. 




Or dudy whereto tneete forae Midreffc fine. 

When MidrelTcs from common fenfeare hid. 

Or hauingfworne too hard a keeping oath, 

Suidie to breake it, and not breakc my troth. ^ 

Jfdudiesgainebc thus, and this be foe, i 

Studic kno wes that which yet it doth not know; 

S wcarc me ttf this, and I will nce’re fay no. 

Ferd, Thcfc be the dops that hinder dudic quite. 

And trainc our intellcfts to vaine delights 

Ber. Why ? all delights arc vaine, and that mod vainc.-: 

Which with* painc purchas’d,doth inherit paine, 
Aspainefullytopoarevpona^Bookc , 

To feeke the light of ttuth, while truth the while 
Dothfalfcly blinde the eye-fight of his looke ; 

Light feeking light, doth light of light beguile 
So creyou findewhere light in darkcnelTe lies. 

Your light growes darke by loofingof your eyes* 
Studiemehowtoplcafe theeyeindeede,. . 

By fixing it vpon a fairer eye, >1 

Who dazling fo, that eye fliall be his beet}; • 

And giue him light that it was blinded by, 
Scudtcislikethcheaucns glorious Sunne, 

That will not be deepc fearchd witlvfawcy lookes : - 
Small hauccontinuall plodders euer wonne,. 

Saue bafe authority from others Bookes. 

-ThcfcEarthly Godfathers of heauenslights, , 

Thatgiuca name tocucryfixed Starre, ■ 

Haue no mote profit of their {hining nights,: 

Then cbofe that vvalke and wot not what they arc. 

Too much to know, isto know nought but fame: ■ 

And eucry Godfather can giue a name. 

Fer. Howwell-hec’s rcad,to reafonagaindicading^ . 

Proceeded well, to ftop all good proceeding, 

Loft. Hec wccdesthecorne, and dill letsgrow the weediegi 
B er. The fpring is ncarc when grecnc geefle arc abreeding, , 
f'lowfollowesthat.'’ 

Be> . Fitsnhisplafcandtimc, . 

1 ) 

In reafon nothing. 

Sfr.Somechingtbcninrimfo- 

■ 3 i • 'Fird,-. 



F^J. S,r.»»asUkeanenuiousfe|.pingFroft, 

That bites the firl^botne Infants oj the Swing. 

« <r. Well, f.y I am, why IhouW pto«d Summ« boa#. 

Before the birds haue any caufc to Ung 
Why (hould I ioy in any abortiue buth . 

At Ghrifttnas I np mpre defirc a > 

Then wi(h a Snow in Mayes new fangted flipwcs ; 

But likeof each thing that in feafon gtpwes. 

So voutottudienovvicistpplacs, 

That were toclymbe ore the hpule to vnlpckc the gate. 

Jfer Well fityououtjgoehoiive^f^?^’^!? ' aduc. 

£er No my good Lord, I ha«e fwprn? W ftay wi* you; 

And though Iheuefor Barbariftne fpoke more, 

Then for that Angell knowledge you can fay. 

Yet confident lie keepe what 1 haue fworne. 

And bide the penance of each three y eates daye. 

Giuc me the paper, let me read? the fame, 

And to the ftriaeft depises lie write my name* _ 

TmHow wellthisyecldingrefcuestheeftoraaiamc. 

Ser.ltem.Tho.tnp woman fiiall comewuhma mUe of mf 

Court, 

Hath this becnc proclaimed.? , 

X(?». Fouredaycsagoc. 

Ser. Let’s fee the penaltic. 

On paineofloofing her tongue. 

Who deuis’d thispenalcie < 

Xo».Marry that did I. 

5^. Sweets Lord, and why? . „u:.. 

Zofi. To fright them hence with that dread penaMc, 

^tlTaormintfStSfewu 

tearmeof three yeeres, lie flwH «ndure fuch publikeaiam , 
the reft of the Court fliall polfibly deuife. , 

Ber. This Article my Liedge your fefte mult brcaKe, 

FprwcUyouknow here comes in Embatwe 

The French Kings daughter, with your fclfe to IpcaJsc; 

A Maide of grace and compleatemaicflic, 

About furrendervp of Aejuitaine-.. ^ 

To her decrepit, ficke, and bed^tid Thcrtfcre 



Ther efore this articlens made iii vaine. 

Or vainely comes th’admircd Princelle hither. 

Fer. Wbatfay you Lords ? 

Why, this was quite forgot. 

' Ber. So fludie cucrmorc is oucrlhot. 

While it doth ftudy to haue vVhat k would, 

It doth forget to doc the thing it fliould ; 

'And when it hath the thing k hunteth liiofti 

Tis won as townes with fife, foWonjfb Itoftb 

' F&. Wee muft offeree difpcrice with this Decree, 
She iriiift lye here oh meere ricceflity. 

Ber. Ncccflity will make vs both fotfwornc 
Three thoufand times within this three ycercs fpace t 
For cucry man with hiSaffeifts is bof nP, 

Not by roightmaftrcd.butby fpeciali graces 
If I breakefaithjthis word fliall breake for me, 

I am forfworne on meere neceffitie; 

So to the Lawes at large I write tny name, 

'And he that breakes them in the leaft degree, . 

Stands in attainder of ecerhallfliame. 

Suggeftions are to others as to thee : 

But! bcleeue although Ifeemefolotb, 

I am thelaft that willlaft keepe his otli. 

Butisthete noqhickececreation granted .? 

.Fer, I that there is, our Court you khow is hanted 
,With a refined trauailer of Spaine^ 

A man in all the worldsnew fafliion planted,' 
Thatfaathamintofphrafciin hisbrainc : 

Ose,whothc Mttfickeofhis ownevaine tongue,' 
Doth raiiifl] like ihchanting harmonte .• 

A man of complements whom right and wrong 

Fiaue chofeas vthpire of their mtitinie. 

This clulde of fancie that Armado highr, 

^^,iI*or interim to our ftudies fliall relate. 

^ high-borne words the worth of many a Knight s • 
Rom tawny Spaine loft in the worlds dcbatCo 
How youdclight my LordsI know not J, 

But I proteft 1 loue to hearc him lie, 

AndXwiUvfcWmfor giy 



AVrtf. is a tnoft illuftrbus wight, 

A tnanof fite, new worfitt faihions ownc Kiiighr, 

Lon. ^o/4^<^thclwaincandhc,(hallbeoutlpor(;,’ 

And Id w lludie, three yceres is but raorc. 

Smera Co»fifihlevf>ith Cojiard with a Lttter, 

Which is the Dakes ownc perfon/ 

^<rr. This fellow. What would’fti 
(^on. 1 my fclCe reprehend liis ownc pcrfon,for I am his gracts 
Thaiborough; but I would fee his ownc perlon ia flelh and 
blood, 

JSer. This it he, 

(^ort. Si^atQt Arms, commends you : 

There’s villanic abroad, this letter will tell you more. 

Clow. Sir the Contempts thereof arc as touching roccj 
Fer. A letterfrom the magnificent Armade, 

Ber. How low loeuer the matter , I hope in Qod for high 
words. 

Loh. a high bopcfota lowheauen,God grant vs patience, 
BerlXo hcateorforbearehcating. 

L»n. To hcarc racekefy fir, and to laugh moderately, «r to 
forbcaic both. 

Ber. Well fir, be it as the ftilc fliall giue vs caufe to climein 
the metrinede. 

Clow, The matteris to me fir, as conccrning/4^«f«e/r<t. 
The manner ofit is, I wascakeo with the manner . 

Ber. In what manner? 

Cle.ln manner and forme following fir, all thofe three. I was 
fecne withher in the Manner houfc, fitting with hervponthe 
Forme, and taken (bllowing her into the Parke : which put to- 
gether is in manner and forme following. Now fir for the man- 
ner jit is the manner of a man to fpeaketoa wonun, for the 
Forme in foinc for me. 

Ber. For the following fir. 

Clow, Asitfhall follow in my corre£lion, and Goddeftna 
thcrigbr. 

Fer. Willyou hearc this Letterwith attention ? 

As wee would hcarc an Oracle, 



•“ ' *^"^oueTLdb&urs iOjh 

rio. Such is the Groplicitie of man to harken after the fleOi. 

^ Ferdinan^ 

G Reat Deputie, the ff'elki»s Vicegere^ty and foie dorntnmr' 
of Nauar, tny Joules earths Godyand bodtesfejlrtngpatrone: 
Cojl. Not a word of (foJ}ardyct, 

Ferd. So tt is. . . .. 

Colt, Itmaybcfosbutif hefay it isfo, he is in telling true# 

butfo. 

Ferd. Peace, c i. ’ 

Clow. Be to me, and euery man that dates not hght, 

Ferd. No words, 

C/iJB', Ofothermcnsfccrcts ibefeechyou. 

Ferd, So it is bejie^cd vpith coloured mel^ficholy did 
commend the blacks humour to the mo ft wholefome 

Phyjick,e of thy heulth-giuing^ nyre * And as lam a Gentleman^ 
betooke my felfe towalke : the time vnhen ? about the fixt houre^ 
Tvhen beafls moflgrafe^ birds befi pecks ^ ttnd men ft doTvnc to that 
murijbment which is called fupper: fo much for the time when. 
Now for the ground which} which imeane I walks 'vponyit it 
yclipedy Thy Parke. Then for the place where ? where Imeane I 
did encounter thatobfeene and mofi prepoflerous euent that draw^ 
€thfro7nmy f now -white pen the ebon coloured Inke^ which heerc 
thou viewejty beholdejtyfurueyefiyor feefi.But to the place where? 
It fiandeth T(jrth North-eafi and by Safi from the Weft corner 
of thy curious knotted gardens there did I fee that low fpirited 
Swainoy that bafe CMinow of thy mjrthy ( Clown. M€e ) that 
vnlettered fnall knowing foule^ ( (flow^t T)that fo allow vajfaH 
( f )which as I remember y hight Coftard^ (f'iow^ 
Ome) forted and conforted contrary to thy ^ablijhed proclaimed 
Edifl and continent Camion ; JVhtchwithy o withybut with this 
H peijfion to fay vj^herev. ith : 

Clo. With a Wench. 

Terd* IV ith a childe of our ^randmotherYMty a female^ or 
ftrthy more fweetevnderfandinga woman : himy I ( as my euer 
efieemed duty prickesme on )hauefent to thee, to recetue the meed 
^f pumfoment by thy fweete (f races Officer Anihony DuU^i^ man 
goodr epHt e y carriage yb ear ing,<Srefiimation, 
ylnth. Me, an’t (hall plcafe your I am Anthony Dull. 

^erd. For lacjucnccca (fo is thewealiervejfell called ) which I 

B apprehended 







I: '■ 



MiKthended with, the aforef^M Swane, Ikeefeher Asaveps 
vfthj Lawesfurie,aKdJhalUt the le^fi of thjjweet notice Mm 
- her to trM. Thine tn nil comflements of demted an.d heart -but 
■mp^heat of dtttie,- 

Don Adriino dc Armado.- 

2^n. Thisisnotfo wellasi I looked for, but the bcfttktc- 
ucrihcard. 

Ter, I the beftfor the woi0» But firra, Whatfay you to this? 

^/tfTr.^.Sir I confcflis theWcncb, . 

Ter, Did you hcare the Proclamation ? 

Clo.\ doe confclT? much of ..the hearing it, but little of the, 
marking of it-. 

Fer. It was proclaimed^ yeetes imprifoniBem to be taken 
with a Wench. 

f^low.l wastakep with none fjr,l .wastakenwith a Damofsll, 

Fer. Well,it was proclaimed Daroofcll,' 

C/ow.This was no Damofeli ney ther fir, flic was a Virgin, .. 

Fer. It is fo varied too, for it. was proelaimcd Virgin. 

Ciow. If it were , I denic her. Virginity: I was taken with* 
Idaid^, 

Fer. This Maid /haM net ferue your turnefir. . 

Clow. This Maidc will feruc my turne fir. 

ISir. Twill pronounce your fcnccncc ; You fliallfail* 
Weeke with Branne and.,watcr. 

Clow. I had rather pray a Moncth with Mutton 5c Porridge. 

Kw, AndZJowe^^w^dtpfball beyourkeeper* 

My ILotd Berowne, fee him dcliu.er’dorc, 

Apd goe we Lords to put in pradlicc that, . 

W.hicj .1 each t© other hath fo ftrongly Iw'ornc... 

"Bero, He lay iny head to any good mans hatj. 

T hcfe.oathcs and lawes will proue an idlefcorne. 
birracomeop.. 

CUyp. Ifuffcr for the truth fit: for true it is> I was taka* 
with lae^ihenettaj&i la^tunetta is a true gitlc, and therefore weh 
come thefowic cup of profperitie, affiiflioii may one day ftnik 
againCjandvntilhhcnfitdowPeforrow. , 

Enter Armado and Jhfoth hif ptige. 

Arma. Boy, What figne isit when a Map of, great fptf!* 




gfowes mcUncholy? , , r 4 

^ Bot. A great figoe fir, that he will lookc fad, 

. Why ? fadpcffe is opc and che fclfc-fame thing' deare. 

impe. 

Nono.OLordfirno. ^ . 

Brag. How canft thou part fadnelTc and melancholy my ten. 

der luuenall ? . » , . • t. 

Bej. By a familiar dcraonllration ofthc working, my tough 

figneor. . r. - 

Brag. Why tough figneur ? Why tough figneor ? 

Boy. Why tender luHenalli Why tender luuenall} 

Brag. I fpokc it tender as a congruent apathaton, 

appertaining to thy yong daies,which we may nominate tender* 
Boy. And I tough figneur, as an appertinept title to your olde 
time, which wemay name tough} 

Brag, Pretty and apt. 

Bay. How means you fir, I pretty, and my faying apt I orT 
apt, andmy faying prettie ? 

£rag. Thou prcttiebecaufc little* 

Boy. Little pretty, bccaufe little : wherefore apt ? 

Brag. And therefore, bccaufe quicke, 

Bey. Speake you this in my prayfe Mailer f 
Brag. In thy condigne ptaife. 

I willpraife an Ecle withthc fameptaife. 

Brag. What? that an Ecle is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an Eclcisquickc. 

Brag. I doc fay thou art quicke in anfwcrs. Thou heat ’ft my 
bloud. 

Bey. I am ahfwer’d fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croft. 

Boy. HeTpeakesthe racerc contrary, croflcslouc nethimn 
Bk. I haue premis’d to ftudy iij.yecrcs with the Duke, 

Boy. You may doc it in an houre fit. 

Brag. Impoifible. 

Boy. How many is one thrice toldc ? 

Bra. I am ill at reckning, itfitstherpititof aTspftct, 

Boy. You arc a gentleman and a gamefler fir. 

I confells both, they arc both thcvarnjflipf acotn« \ 
•pleat man. 
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Boy. Then I am furc you know how much the groflefnta^ y 

dcuf- ace amounts CO, 

Itccthamounttoonenaorcthen two. 

^pT^vvhkh chebafevulgar call three. 

Bf\ True. Qoj. Why fir is this fuch a pcecc of ftudy ? Now ‘ 

hcet’s three ftudied, ere you’ll thrice wink, & how eafic it isto 
put yeeres to the word three, and fludy three ycercsin two 

words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A mofl fine Figure. 

Boy. Toproucyoua Cypher. 

Brag. I will hercuponconfeffe I am in loue : and as it isbafe 
for a Soul dicr to loue 5 fo am I in loue withabafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againll the humour of afFeftion, would deli* 

«cr me fr< m the reprobate thought of it, I would take DeCre 
priConer , and rauforac him to any French Courtier for a 
new dcuis’d curtfie. 1 thinke fcornc to Ggh, me thinks I fliould i- 
out-fwcarc Cttpid. Comfort mee Boy , What great men haue / 
becneinloiic? 

Boy. Hercft/rsMi&Ct. 

Brag, Moft fwcet Hercules', more authoritie decreBoyj 
name more ; and fwcet my childc let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfou Matter he was a man of good carriage, great 
CarriagCjforbecaTried the Towne- gates on his backelikeapor; 
eer : and he was in loue. 

Brag. O well- knit Sampfont ftrong ioynted Sampfon ; ! doe 
exccll thee in my rapier, as much as thou didll mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too. Who was Sampfins louc my dcare Moth. 

Boy, A Woman Matter. 

Brag, Of whar complexion? 

Boy. Of allthcfourCjOr the three^ ox the two, or one of the 
fourc. f 

Tell trice precifely of what complexion.? ' 

Boy. Of the fea^wacer Greene Or. 

Brag. Is that one of thefoure complexions? 

Boy, hi I haue read fir, and the bett of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louerstbutto hauea 
Xouc of that colour, me tbinkcs.S’4«iyy<)«had fmaUrcafonfoi'K* 

Hcfutcly cfifc&cdhcrforherwit* 



Bcu ^t was fo fir, tor flie had a greene wit. 

Brar. Mcloucisraott immaculate whirc andred. 

^ly^Moft immaculate thoughts Matter, are naask d vndcr 

filch colours. , • r 

- Brae. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy My fathers wittc, and my mothers tongueatiift mcc. 

Brag. S weet inuocationof a childc, mott pretty and pathfi- 

^oji.Ifftiebe made ofwhite and red. 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

For bla(h-in checkes by faults arc bred. 

And feares by pale white (ho wne ; 

Then if (he featc, or be to blame. 

By this you (hall not know , 

For ftill her chcckcspoffciTe the fame, 

Which natiuc (he doth owe; r t* 

A dangerous rime mafler againft the reafoQ of white and red. 
Brag. Is there not a Ballet Boy,of the King and the Beggcr ^ 
Bey. Theworldwas very guilty cf fuch aBallet fome three 
ages fince, but 1 thinke nviw’cis not to be found s or if it were, 
it would neither (true for the writing, not the tune. 

Brag. ] will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreflion by iome mighty prefident. Boy, 1 doe 
louf that Counircy g rlf ti 'at I took;: in the Parke with tne ratio- 
nal! hinde Cefiard : Ihcdclcraes vvell. 

Boy. To be whip'a s and yet a better loue then my Matter, 
Brag. Sing Boy, n*v fpint growes heauy in loue. 

Boy. And dat'surea.maiucll,louingalightwcnch. 

Brag. hng. 

Boy. Forbcarc till this company be paft. 

S>tter^/ew»e, Confiahley and fVench. 

Confi. Sir, the Dukes plcafure , is that you kcepe £oUarcL 
faf.*, and y ou mutt let him take no delight, not no penance, but 
hee mutt tatt three dayes a weeke: for this Damlcll,! mutt kcepe 
her at the Parke, (he is alowd for the Day. woman. Fare you well. 

E?ctt, 

Brag. I doe betray my fclfc withblulbing ; Maidc. 

^ ■ ■■ B 3 - (.Maid, 



Mm. 

Brag, I willvificthcc at the Lodge, 

MaU. That’S hereby. 

Brag. Iknow whereitisfituate. 

<J^iai. Lord how-wile you arc. 

Brag, I will tell thee wonders. ; 

With what face? 

Brag, llouethec, » 

Mai, So I heard you fay. 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mat. Eaire weather after you. 

eh. Come/4y«f«^tM,away. Exeunt, 

Brag. Villaine, thou flialt faft for thy offences cre thou bc 
pardoned. 

do. Well fUjl hope when I doc it,llhall doe it on a full fto. 
inacke. 

■Brag. -Thoulhalt behcauily pumdicd, 

Clo.l am more bound to you then your fcllowcs, for they 
are but lightly re warded. 

,Sr 4 <r.Takc away this villaine, (hut him vp. 

Bo^. Come you tranfgrefling flaue away. 

fiow. Lct mc not be pent vpCr, I will faft being loofo; 

Boy, No fir, that were fall and loofe .• thou flialt to prifon. 

Clom. Well, ifeuer I doe fee the metric dayes of defolationt 
that I haue feene, forae (ball fee. 

Boy. What (baUfome fee? 

Cloro. JNay nothing, Maflcr Moth, but what they looke vp^ 
on. It is for piifooers to be fiient in their words , and there- 
fore I willfay nothing:! thanke God, I haue as little patienceas 
another man, and therefore 1 can be quiet. 

Brag, Idoeaffcft the very ground ( which is bafe) where 
her (hooc ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafeft) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfworne ( which is a great arguraentof 
faKhood) if I loue.And how can thatbettucloue,whichisfalfc- 
1y attempted ? Lone is a familiar, Loueisa. Diuell. There is no 
euill .A ngell but Loue, yet Samffou wasfo tempted, and he had 
an excellent (Irength: .Yet was Salomon fo fcduccd, and he haft 
a very good witte, Cupids Butfhaft is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spaniard B.apicr:The 



^ur. 

firft andfecondcaufcwillnotfcruc my turnc: the Pajfado hcc 
refpeas not, the Duello he regardsnot ; his difgracc is to be caU 
lcd.Boy,but his glorieis to fubduemen. Adue Valour,ruf^B■^- 
pic^J be Hill Drum, for your manager is in loue ; yea he loueth. 
Affift i®® lomc cxtcmporall god of Rime, for I am fure Khali 
mrnc Sonnet. Dcuife Wit , write pen, fori am for whole vo- 
lumes in folio, Mxiti, 

Tints ty^Slus Prirnttii 

jiUmSecnndui, 



Enter thePrinceJfe of Trance, with three attending Ladies, and 
three Lords. 

Bojet. NowMadamfummon vpyoutdeareft fpiyits, 
Confider who the King your father fendss. 

To whom he fends, and what’s his E mbalfie. 

Tour felfc held precious in the worlds eftceme. 

To paricc with the foje.ioheritour , 

Of all pcrfcilions that a man may owe-, . ' 

MatchlcfTc Nauarre, the plea of no IcfTc weight 
Then a Dowric for aQneene.. 

Be now as prodigall of alldcarc grace, 

As Nature was in making.Graccs dcare, 

W hen Ibe did ftarucchc generall world befide^: . 

And prodigally gauethem all to you. 

^y^eene. Good \,.Boyet,m^ thought but mean®, • 

Necdsnot the painted flourifh of your praife ; 

Beauty is bought by iudgemem of the eye, . 

Kotvttcrcdby bafcfaylcof chapmens tonguest. 
lam Icffc proud to hcarcyou telLmy worth. 

Then you much willing to be counted wife. 

In fpending your .wit in the praife of mine. 

Bat now to tasfce the tasker,gQod'^gty'iff,. . 

Prin, Youaremotignorantalltelling fame . 

Doth noyfe a broad Nauarhsxh rcadeavoWi. 

fhail Putvwsarc three yeeresr 



1^0 woman may approadi iiis * , 

Therefore to’sfecmeth it a nccafull ccutle, 

Before we enter his forbidden gates. 

To know his pleafure, and in that behaltc 
Bold of your worthineffe, we finglcyou, 

Asourbeft mouingfairefolieiter ; 

Tell him, the daughter of the King of France, ■ 

On ferieusbufinclTe crauing quiche diipatch. 

Importunes per fonall conference with his grace. 

Hade, figniacfo much whilewcattend. 

Like humble vifag’dfuters his high will. 

Jsy, Proudof imployment,v«tlhnglyIgoc. £Mtt. 

<Fri«. Ml pride iswilling pride, and yours is fo : 

Who are the Votaries roylouing Lords, that are vcwfelioww, 

with this vertuous Duke ? 

Lor, Longauill is one, 

Pn«r. Know you theman? ^ -r .a 

1 LAdj. I know him Madame at a marriage fcaft, 
Bstweenc and the beauteous heirc 

OF la^ftes FaHconhridge folemnized. 

'[nT^rmandieh'Nl&iiLongauHt, 

A man of foueraigneparts he is eilecm’d: 

Wcllfittcd in Arts.gloriousin Armes r 

Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 

The onely foilc of his fairc ver cues gloffe, 

I f vertucs gloffc will ftaine with any foyle, 

Isa Hiarpe wit match’d with too blunt a Will: 

Whofc edgehath power to cut whofc will ftiU wills, 

Idhoiild none (pare that come within his power. 

Prin. SomemcrrymockingLordbehkc,iftio. 

Lnd. I. They fay fo moll, that moft bis humors know. 

Prin. Suchfliort lin’d wits do;: wither as they grow. 

Who are the reft , 

^.Lad, Theyong J>:iTK-Ai»e^zvit\\ accomphlhtyoutn, 

Of all tkt Vertuc loue, for V crtac loued, 
jvloft power to doc moil harme, lead kno wing ill : 

For- he hath wit to make an ill flupe good, 

A nd Qiape to win grace though (he had no wit. 

I faw him at the Duke AUnfoes once^ ^ 



- (labours loju 

And much too title of that good I faw. 

Is my report to his great worthineffe. 

Another of the Studentsat that time. 

Was there with him as I hauc heard a truth. 

Berowne theycallhhn, but a merrier man, 

Within thcLimit of bccpinming mirth, 

I ncucr (pent an houres talkc withall. 

HTs eye begets occafion for his wit, 

Fof eucry obicFl that the one doth catch. 

The other turnes to a rairth-mouing ieft. 

Which hisfaire tongue (conceits expofitor) 

Dcliuers in fuchapt and gracious words. 

That aged cares play treuant at his talcs. 

And yongcr hearings are quite rauifhed. 

So fwcet and voluble is his difeourfe. 

Prin. God blclTc my Ladies, are they all in loue ? 
That eucry one her owne hath garnilhed , 

With fuch bedecking ornaments of praife. 

Aia, Hcerc comes 

Snter Boyet* 

Prin. Now, what admittance Lord? 

Boyet, Nanar had notice of your faire approach; 
And neand his competitors in oath, 

Wtre all addteft to mectcyou gentle Lady 
Before I came :matry thusmueh I haue learnt. 

He tather meanes tolodge you in the field. 

Like one that comes hcere to bcliege his Court, 

Then fccke a difpenfation (or his oath : 

To let you enter his vn peopled houfe. 

Enter Namr^LongamU,-B Hmaine, and Btrowne„ 



Heerc comes EJjmar, 

Nan, Faire PrincelTc, welcom to the Court of Nauar, 

Prin. Faire I glue you backe againc, and welcome I haue ncic 
•yet; ihcroofe of this Courtis too high to be yours, and welcome 
Co the wide fields, too bafe to be mine, 

Nau. You (hall be welcome Madam to my Court. 

Brin. I will be yvckomc then, Condu£l me cbither, 

' C - - • 





^ s lost. 

7\7^*/ Hcii-c me dearc Lady, I hauc fworne anowli, 

‘Pr/J. Our Lady helpc my Lord, hcc’ll be forlwornc. 

Nau. NocforthcvvotldfaircMadarajbymy VI • 

Prin. Whyv/illfhallbreakcit wilMnd nothing els. • 

• Natl. Your LadiQiip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin. Were my Lord fo, his Ignorance were w , 

Where now his knowledge mult proue 
I heare vom grace hath fwornc out Houfe-kcepu g. 

»Tis deadly fmne to keepe that oath my Lord, 

Andfinnetobre. keits , ,j “ 

But pardon me I am too fodauK bold, 

To teach a Teacher ill befeemeth me. 

Vouchfafetx) readtheporpofeotmy coumiingp 
And fodainly refolueme in my fuhe, 

Nau, Madam, Twill, iflodainlylmay. 

Priu. You will the fooaer that Ivverc away, 

Forvou’leproucperiur’difyoumakcraeltay. 

Did not I dance with you m once . 

Rofa. Did not I dance with you onci;,? 

£;:Sd\1itw.aahcn.o.sk=.hc,».aionP 

Per. You muftnoibefoquicke, -.i r nneftions^ 

Rofa.. ’Tislcingofyouthatlpurremcewu^^ 

Per Your wit’stoohot.itlpecds too fall, twill t r . 

Rofa. Not tillit leauc the Rider in the mirc, 

Per. What time a day ? „ , 

Rofa, The hour c that foolcs Uiouldaske* 

Now fake befall your maske, ^ 

i?<7/^'^^airc falls the face it couers. 
if fr. And fend you many Louers. 

Rofa. Amen, fo you be none. 

Nay then will I begone, . 

Kin. Madame your father here doth intimate. 

The payment of a' hundredthoufand Crownes, 

Being but th’onc halfe of an in tire fumme, 

Disburfed by my father inhis watres. 

But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 



/ 






But fay that he, or we, as neither haue 

Rccciu’d thaefurome iyct there remaincsvnpaid 
Ahwndredthoufandraorc l in furetyof the wmen. 



Ons 






' ■ ' Loues Labour s loji. 

One part of ^^«k<*»«’isboundtova> 

Althougli not valued to the moneys worth.’ 

If then the King your father will reftore 
But that onchalfc which is but fatiffied, 

We will giuc vpourrightin 
And holdfakcfriendlhipwith his Maieftic : 

But that itfcerocs he iicTe purpofethj ^ 

For here he doth demand to haue repaic, 

An hundred thoufand Crownes.and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thoufand Crownes, 

To haue his title liuc in iy^i^uitainf. ^ 

Which we much rather had depart withall. 

And haue the money by our fathers lent. 

Then <>^cjuitai)ie, fo guclded as it is, 

DcarePrinceirc, were nochisrequeils lb farre 
From rcalbns ycclding, yourfairc felfc (hotild make 
A yeelding ’gainft fome reafon in my breft. 

And goe well fatiffied to France againe. 

Prin. You doc the King my Father too much, wrong 
And wrong the reputation of your name. 

In fo vnfeeming to confelfereceic 

Df that which hath fo faithfully beene paid. 

Kin. Idoeprotcft I neuer heard of it, 

Andifyou prouc it, lie repay it backc, 

•Or yceld vp Aijuitaine, 

Prin. W c artcll your word : 

Boyetf You can produce acquittances 
For fuch afumtuc from fpcciall Officers, 

Of Charles his Father. “ 

Kin, Satiffic me foe. 

B oyet. So plcafc your grace the packet is not come 
Where that and other fpcckliies are bound. 

To morrow you (liall haue a fight of them. 

Kin. It (hall fiiffice me j at which enterview. 

All liberal! realon would I yceld vnto : 

Meanctime, rccciue fuch welcome at myhand, 

As Honour, without breach of Honour may 
Makctendfr pf, tothy true worthineCfe. 

You may not come fai re Princede in my gates , 






houeshdhoufsli^i 

But here without you Ihall be foreceiu d, 

As you (hall deeme your felfclodg’d in iny heart, 

Thouch fo deni’d farther harbour inmy houfe ; 

Your owne good thoughts exeufc me, and farewell. 

To rootrow we flia 11 vifit you againe. 

Swcethcalth andfairedcfitesconfortyourgrace,, 

' Kin. T hy owne wi(h wilh I thee, in cuery place. Sxit. 

Boy. Lady , I will commend you to mine owne heart, 
La.Eo. Prayyoudbcmycommcndatgns, 

I would be glad to fee k. _ 

Boy. I would you heard it gronc. 

La.Ro. Isthcfouleficke?, 

B0y. Sicke at the heart, 

La.Ro. Alackc, let itbloud. 

Boy, Would that doe it good ? 

La.Ro. MyPhyfickclaycsL 
Boy. Will you prick’t with your eye;! 

La.Ro. iV<?/)<7«r,withmyknifc: 

Now God fauc thy life. 

La.Ro. And yours from long Uuiog. 

Ber. 1 cannot flay thankf- gluing. 

Enter Dttntaint. 

T>ttm. Sir, I pray you awords WhatLady is that fame ? 
Boy. The heire oi Alanfon^Rofalin ber name. 

K>Hm, A gallant Lady , Mounfier fare you well, 

Lo»£. Ibefecchyouaword: wbatislhc in the white? 
Bey.k woman fomctiiHC if you faw her in the light. 

Lon^. PerchancelightinthclightldcGrchetnamc-. 

Boy, She hath but one for her felfe, 

Tb delire that were a lhame. 

Long. Pray you fir whofe daughter ? 

^Boy. Her.Mothers, I haue heard. 

Long. Gods blelTing on your beard. 

Boy. Good fir be not offended, 

Sheeis an \^zftzoiF anlconbridge. 

Nay, myehollerisended; 

Shec is a moft fweetLady. EnkX>9ng.-' 

Boy, Not vnlike fir, that may bc,c: 



tones ^at>Qur sloj 

Enter Ber owne. 

ggr, 'What’shernamemthecap. 

Bey. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is (he wedded, or no. 
iS.y. ToherwiUfir.orfo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adiew. , 

Boy. FarewelltomeGr.andwelcomctoyou. Exjt. 

La. Afa.Thit laft is fierowne, the mery mad.cap Lord,. 
Notaword with him, but aiefi. 

\gay. Andeucryieftbutaword. 

It wis well done of you to take him at nis word^ 

Boy . I was as willing to grapple, as he was io boord. 

Two hot Iheepcs marie. 

And wherefore not Ships ; 

Boy. No Shcepe (fwcetLamb) vnlefle we feede on your lips 
La. You (heep & I pafturc: fliallthat finifli the ieft ? 

Boy. So you grant pafture for me ? 

Not fo gcntlebcaft, . 

My lips are no Common, though feu crall they be. 

Boy. belonging to whom ? 

La, T o my formnes and me, . 

Brin. Good wits will be ianglingbutGentletagtee. 
ThisciuiUwarreof wits were much better vfed. 

On Namr and his Bookemen, for hecre 'cis abus’d. 

Bo. If my obferuation (which very feldome lies 
By the hearts dill Rbetoricke, difdofed with eyes) 

Deceiue me not now, KbAuar is infefled. 

Brin. With what?,. 

Bo. With that which we Louers in title afie£led. . 

Brin. Yourtcafon. 

Bo. Why all-his bchauiouts doe make the retire, 

To the Court ofhiseye, peeping through defire. \ 

His heart like an Agot with your print impreffed, . 

Proud with his forme, in his eye pride cxprefTedi . 

His tongue all impatient to fpcake and not fee* 

Did Humble with haftcin bis eyefight-to be, . 

All fences to that fence did make their rcpairCj ' 

Tu fccle pudy looking on faired of fake .• 



L.omsV£tbGur s lop, ' 

Me thought all his fenfes were lockt in his eye, 

Aslcvfclsir, Chrilbll for foitic Prince to buy. (g’^rt, 

Whoccndring their own worth frcm whence they were 
Did point out to buy them along as you paft. 

His taces^o wne margent did quote fuch amazes, 

That all eyes law his cyesinchanted With gazes, 
lie giuc y ou Aquitaine, all that is his. 

And you giuc him formy fake, but one Icuing Kiflc, 

Prin. Coracto ourpauillion,iff<y<?risdirpofde. , 

Bro, But to fpeakc that in words, which bis eye hath difclof’d, 
Jonclyhaucmadcamouthofhis eye. 

By adding a tongue which I know will not lie. 

Lad.Ro, Thou art ari old Louc-monger, and fpcakeft skilful- 
ly. 

Lad. Ma. He is Grandfather, and Icarnes newes of 
him. 

Lad. 2, Then was Venus like her mother, for her father it 
butgrim. 

Boy. Do you hcare my mad Wenches? 

Lad.i. No. . 

What then, do you fee .? 

Z<2<^.2. I, our way tobegone, 

Boj, You are tod hardfor me. Sxettnt emnes'. 



Ter tins. 



Bn ter Braggart and Boj, 

Song. 

Bra. Warble child, makepaffienatemy feufe of hearings 
Boy. Concolincl. 

Brag. Sweet ayre, go tenderneffe of yeercs: take this Key, 
giue eiilargemeut to the fwaihe, bringhirafellinatcly hither; I 
mud imploy him in a letter to my loue. 

Boy. Willyouwin yoauioue with a Trench braulc? 

Bra. How mcaneft thoii brauling in, French I ^ 

Boy, No my eompleat maftcr, but to ligse off a tune at t.ie 

' tongues 



", .na, 

HdS nofeLif you fnuft vp loueby fmelhnglouc with your 
slit olnthoufe-like ore the fliop of your eyes, with your arraes 

UkeaRabbeconafpit.oryour 

hands in your pocket, like a man after the old painting, and 
KenSt coo long in one co.«, but a fnip awaj : chefe ate 
SpTemtnts, thef. ate hamourt, thtfe betray nKe wenebes 

that LuW be betrayed without thefe^nnantalt'^^^^^ meno 

note: do you note men that moll: arc affefted to chefe . 

Brag. How hall thou purchas’d this experience ? 

Boy. By my pen of obleruation, 

Zw. ButO.butO. 

TheHobbie.horfcisforgot. 

Bra. Cal’ftthoumy loueHobbie-horfe. 

Boy, No Maftcr the Hobbic-horfc is but a Colt, and your 
Loue perhaps a Hacknic; 

But hauc you forgot your Loue ? ' 

Brag. Almoft I had. 

Ncgligcntftudentjlearnehcr by heart^ 

Bragi By heart, and in heart Boy, 

Boy. And out of heart Maftcr s all thofe three I will prou^ 
What wilt thou proue ' 

Boy, A man, ifITiuc(andthis)by,in, and without, vpoR 
the inftantrby heart you loue her, becaufc your heart cannot 
come by her sin heart you loue hcr,bccaufeyourheartisinloue 
with her: and out of heart you loue her, b«ng out of heart that 
you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. lamallchefethtec. 

Boy. And three times as much more, and yet nothing at alL . 
Boy. Fetch hither the Swainc he muft carrie mee a Tetter. 
Boy. AmelTagcwcllfympaihis’d,a Horfeto beembatradour . 
foranAfle. 

Ha,ha, What faift thou ? 

Boy. Marric fit, you muft fend the AlTe vpoa theHdrfe for 
' he is veric flow gated ; but Tgoc, 

Theway isbutfliovr,awayo . 

Asfwiftas lead fir, . 



ICSPUl'J put'uwi j jvji-* — . 

Brag. Thy tneaningprettic ingenuous, is cotLcad,a mettiU 
‘heauic dull, and flow ? 

Boj . Minime honeft M^fter, or rather Mafler no. 

Brag. I fay Lead is flow. 

Boy . You arc too fwift fir to fay fo. 

Is that Lead flow which is fir’d from a Gunne ? 

Brag, Sweeteimoakcof Rhetoricke, 

Me reputes me a Cannon, and the B ullct that’s heo: 

I flioote thee at the S waine. 

Boy. Thutnpe then and I flee. 

Bra. A inofl; acute luuenall, voluble and free of grac^ 

By thy fauourfweet Welkin, 1 inufl Ggh in thy face ; 

Moil rudemclanchollie, VaJourgiucs thee place. 

My H erald is return’d. 

Eater Page and Clowne, 

Pag. A wonder Mailer, hcere ’sa Co7?^^^hrokcninafliin. 
^r. Some enigma, fome Riddle, come, thy Lenmy begin. 
do. No egma, no riddle, no Xcw^f/j .nofaluejintheciTiale 
■fir.Orfir, P]antan,aplaine Plantan: no/e^aoj, no lenmy,ta 
Saluc fir, but a Plantan : . 

tAr. By vertueihou enforcclllaughtcr,thy filhc thought, my 
fplecne, the hcauingof my lungsptouokcs meto ridiculous 
fmiling: Q pardon me my liars, doth the vnconfideratetakc/s/;!(e 
.for /cwflTj and the word lot a/i/«)? _ 

Page, Doe the wife ihinkc them other, , is not lenuoy ^faluti 

<iAr. No Page^vt is an epilogue or difeourfe to make plaine, 

Some obfeure precedence that hath toforc bin faine. 

Now will I begin your morall and doc you follow wUbmy 



lenuoy. 

TheFoxe, the Ape, and the Humble-Bee. 

Were ftill at oddes being but three. 

tArm. Vntill the Goofe came out of doorc, 

Stayingthc oddes by adding foure. , , 

Pag. A good Lenmyt ending in the Goofe ; would youne-, 
fire more: „ 

do. TbeBoy hath foldhima bargaine,aGoofc,that’snat 
Sir, your pcnnic- worth is good, and your Goofe be fat. 

Tolell aBargainc wellis ascunning as faft andloofev 



k,§ues l^abouf s fojt* ■ 

Let me fee a fat Lenuoy ^ I tliat’s a fat Goofe. 

e^r. Come hither, come hither ; 
Howdidthisargumentbegin? . 

Boy. By fayiog that a Cofiord was broken in a flan. 

Then cal’d you lor the Lenuoy. 

Clow. True, and I for a Plantan ; 

T hus came your argument in : 

Then the Boyes Ito. Lenuoy y the Goofe that you bought, 

And he ended the market, 

tsAr. But tell me; How was there a broken in a Ihiir? 

’Tag, I will tel! you fcncibly. - 
Qlow. Thou haft no feeling of it Math. 

I will fpeakc tbit Lenuoy. . . 

I running outj that was fafcly within. 

Fell oucr the thrclljold, and broke ray fliin. 

.Jrns. VVcwilltalkcnomorcof this matter. 

Clow. TilhherebemoretxiatteFia thcihiD. 

.yfrw; Sirra will infranchife thcc. 

(^low. O, manic me to one Er-aKch, I fmell fome Lenueylf 
lonicGoolc in this. 

cArm. By mylweetfoule.I meane. fetting thceat libcrtie, 
Enfreedoming thyperlbn : thou were cm uredjrcllraincd, cap*, 
liuated, bound. 

Clow. Ttue,true, and nowyou will be my purgation, andlet 
me loofe. 



Arm. I giuc thee rhy Jibertie, fee thee from durance, and in 
lieu thereof, impuleon thecnothing but this tBearethisligniliM- 
cancto theCountrey Maidc'/4^«f3<--r/-4 ; there is remuneration, 
for thebeft- ward ot my honours is rewarding my dcpendantSie 
dl'foth, follow. 



ejgncur Co/?.riadiew. • 

(T^w.My I'wectounte of mans fle(h,roy Li-conic lew: Now 

will 1 lookc to hisremuneration.Rcmuncration,0, that’s the La. 
tme word for thrcefarthing$;threcfaK 

^ He .giuc you a remuneration : 
^ • Ifisafaircrnamethcn 

-«ncb.Crownc. I wiilncuer buy and^ll out of this word, 

- Efutf 



I^oues LAbOUfl 10U» 

SnUrBerotune, 

S'er O' rny goodknauc exceedingly well met; 

Clow. Pray youfit,How muehcaination Ribbon may a man. 
l)uy for a rcmuiictatioiv/’* 

£er. Wh atis a remuceration "f 

O/?. Man ie fir, halfepennie farthing* 

£er. O, why then three farthings worth of SiiKC*. 

Cafi. lthahk«your woiftip,Gc^bcwyyou. 

£er. O ftay flaue, I muft imploy thc«; 

As thou wilt my fauour , good my knaue, 

©oc one thing for me that 1 (hall mtreate. 

^/ow. when would you haut it done hr? 

JSer. O this after- noonc. 
f/o, Weil, I willd'oe k fir : Fare youwe^ 

£er.O thou knoweft not what it is. 
riow. I fhall know fir, when I haue done if. 

Why villaine thou muftknowrirft. 

Ch.. I will come to your worfiiip to morrow morning^. 

i tfr*. It muftbe done thisaftcr-noone: 

Markcfiaae,itis but this; . , « , 

The Princes comesto hunt hcerein theParke, 

And in her traine there is a gentle Ladic : 

5?Vhen tongues fpeak fwcetly then they name her na,pie, 

And /fo/i/iwe they call her, aske for her : 

And to her whyte band fee thou doe commend 
ThisfeaPd-vp counfaile. There's thy guerdon: goe. 

CUw. Gardon, Ofweet gardon,bettcr V =; 

a leuenpence-fatthing better s. moft fweet gardon. wi 

fir in print : gardon, remiwcration. 

O , and I forfooth in louc, 

1 that bauebeeneloues whip? • u 

A verie Beadle to a humorous figh ; A Critickc, 

Nay , anight-watch Gonftablc, 

A domineering pedant ore the Boy ► ^ 

Then whom no mortall fo magnificent. 

This wimpled, whyning, purblindewaward Boy,; 

This fignior lunios gyant dwatfe Don^»^<<4 
Regent of Loue-rimes, Lord of foldtdarmes, 

‘Ih’anndiate.d fouc raigne of fishes ^dgeo anes s 



Liedgcofall loyterefsand malecoDtems : 

Dread Prince of Placcats, Ring of Codpeeces, 
Sole Emperator and great general! ^ ; 

Of trotting Parritors(0 my little heart) 

And I to be a Corporall of his field, 
Andwearchis Colours like a Tumblers hoppc, 

Whati 1 louc, I fue, 1 feekea wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine Cioake, ^ ■ 

Still a repairing: cuer out of frame, ' 

And neuer going a right, being a W atch: ■ 

But being wstcfac, that it may ftill goeright; 

Nay , to be periurdc, which is worll of alk 
And among three, to louc the worft of ail, , 

A whitly wanton, with a v^nct brow. 

With two pitch bals ftucke in her face for eyes; 

I, and by heauen one that will doe the deede. 
Though Argus were her Eunuch and hci guardc 
And I to figh for her, to watch for her, 

To pray for hcr,go to : it isa plague 
That Cupidm\\ impofe for my ncglefl. 

Of his almighty dreadful! little might. 

Well. I will loue, write,Ggh,pray, fue gronc. 
Some men mull loue my Lady, and fome lone. 






Bitter the Priwejfe, a Forrefierf her LadieSt and her 
herds. 

Was thatthe King thatfpurd his horfefb hard, 

Againrt the ftcepc vprifing of the hill ? 

I know not, but 1 thinkeit was not he. 
rSit,' W ho ere a was, a fliew’d a mounting tninde ; 

W ell Lordi to day wc fliall haue our difpatch, 

On Saturday wc will returnc to France. 

Then my friend, Where isthe Bu(h, 

That we muft lland and play the muttheter in ? 

' for; 



i lojvi 

F&r, Hereby vpon the edge of yonder Coppice^ 

A Stand where you may make tncfaireftfhootc. 

J thanke my bcautic, ! am faite that fhoote, 
And'thcreupon thou fpcak’ft the fairefi fiiootc. 

Fcr, Pardon me Madam/or l meant not fo. 

What, what ? FirIVpraife mc,and-then again fay nc.^.. 

O Soft liu’d pridc.Not faiie ? alacke for woe. 

For. Yes Madam faire. 

Nay.ncuer paint me now, 

Wh«c faireis not,ptaifc cannot roend thebtow.. 

Here (good my glafle) take this for telling true: 

Faire paiitient for fouk words, is more then due. ^ 

For. Nothing bpt faire is that which you mhery:. 

Scc'jl'ee my beautic will be-fau’d by merit. 

O hmfic in faire, fit for thefc day es, 

A hand, thongl^ foule, (hall hauc faire ptan6« 

But comCjthe Bow : Now Mercy gocsto kill. 

And (hooting well, is then accounted ill : 

Thus will I faue my credit in the (hootc. 

Not wounding, pittie would not let .me do’t : 

If wounding , then it was to fhcW;^niy skill, 

That more for praife, thenpurppie meant to kill. 

And out of cjueftion,fo it is (ometifnes's ■ 

Glorie growes guiltie of detcftedcrimes, 

When tor Fames fake, for prayfe an outward-part, 

We bend to that theworkingof the heart. 

AslforpraifcaloncnowfecketofpiU 

The poore Deeres blood, ihat my heart mcancsnoiir 
Boj, Do not curft wiucs hold thatfclfe-foucraigotie 
Oncly for ptaife fake, when they llriucto be 
lords ore their Lords? cv i 

Oncly for praife, and praife W6 naay attord, 

To any Lady that fubduesa Lord. 

F:nter Qhronc. . 

Boj. Here comes a member of the common- wcalch. 

do. God dig.you-den all, pray you which is the bead L y 
■ t?«.Tbou link know her fcUow,by the reft that hauf no i c • 
^lo. Which is xhegreateft Lady,^thc higheft.i 
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&fi, The.thickeft , andthetallcft.. 

The tbickeft,& the tallcft ; it is fo , truth is truths 
And your wafie Miflris,*wcrc as (lender at ray wit, 

One a thefc Maidesgirdlcsfor your wafte (houldbc fit. 
jftrpnot youthcchicfc woiiian.''You arc the thick cft.hcrc? 
Ou. What’S your will fir ? What’s your will ? 

Clo. I hauc a Letter from yiowCux Beroyone, 
yo ont Ltk^y Rofaline. , <- • 

Qj^ O thy letter, thy lettersHe’s a good/ricnd ot mine, , 
Stand a fide good bearer. 



Bojer, you can catuc, 

Breakevp this Capon. • 

Boj^ft. Ismboundtofcrue. 

This Letter is miftooke ; it importeth none herct . 

Itiswiitto /a^uoretta: 

^u. We willrcadcit, I fwearff. 

Breake thencckc of the Waxc,andcucry one giue eare. 

' Royet readesi 

B Ybeauen,that thou art faire, is mod infallible: true that thou - 
art beauteous, truth it feife that thou art loaely ; more fair- 
er then faire, beautifull then beauteous,- truer then truth it fclfes 
hauecomiferatton on thybcroicaUValTall .The magnanimous- 
& moftilluflrious Kmg Cop(>etHa fet eic vpon thepernicious & 
indubitate Beggar Zenelopho»’.va^ he it was, that might rightly 
h^yVsm, vidhyvicit Which to annothanize in the vulgar , O 
bafe and obfcurcvulgar ; vide/icetyHc came,Scc,and-cucrcamf : 
he eamc one j fee two ; ouercamc three : Who camcithc King. 
Why did he come? to fee. Why did he fee ? toxmercome. To 
whom came he? to the Beggar^ VVhacfaw he i the Beggir.Who 
ouercamc- he. ? thcBeggsr. The conclttfion is viftosie: on 
whofc fide?the Kings;the captiuitie is inricht;On whofe fidefthe 
Bcggars.Thecata(irophc isa Nuptialhon whofc-fidc? the King:-j 
no, on both in one, or one in both, f am the King (for fo Hands 
tile Com paiifon)diou the Beggar Jbrfowitncircih thy lowHnes. 
SbuU I comnitiid thy lone I nTay,Sh^ll I cnforccchy louc ? I 
could. ShaV I entreatccliy i©uc?l will. What, fhaltihou exchange 
■ for?aggcs,i;oabes ; for.dttles titles.- fort by fclfetncc.Thus ex- 
petting thy reply , I prophanc raylips on thy footc, my eyes on - 

tny .pitttiie, and my heart OB thy cucry g.aru 

^^■••3.- Th 
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i.ouis ijiwour sWjt. — 

Thwein the dearefi dejtgne ofmdafirie^ 

Don Adtiano dc Arinaiiio. 

Thus doft thou hearc the Nemean Lion roare, 
iGainft thee thou Lambe that ttandcitas his pray ; 

SubtniiTme fall bis priDCcly fc et before, 

Arid he from fomge will incline to play. 

Butif thonftriuc )poorcfoule) what art thou theu? 

Fckidefor his rage,tepafture tor his den. 

What plume of feathers is he that indited this Letter ? 
W^veinePWhatWethcrcocke ?Did you euerheare better? 
Boy\ ain much dcceiued, but ^relnerabct the llile, 

Elfe .your fflCQiory is bad, going ore it etc while. 

This nArmado is a Spaniard that kccpeshercineoutw 
A Phantafime a Monoteho,andonethat makes fporc 
T o the Prince and his Booke-mates. 

Qu. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gaue thee this Letter? 

Clow. I told you my Lord, 

Towliomfhouldlf thou giueitj 
0OW. From my Lord to my Lady. 

From which Lord, to which Lady. 

Cie, From my Lord Berownei^oAvaz'Act of ffline^ 

To a Lady of Francs, that he calPd E.ofalins. 

ThouhaftmiftakenhisLcttci.€femeLordsaway. 
Hecrirfwcet, put vpthiSj’twilibethincanother day. Exeunt* 
Boy. Whoisthefhooter? Who is the (hooter? 

Rofa. Shall I teach you to know. 

Boy. I mycontinentof Beautie, 

WhylhcthatbearestheBow.Finelyputoff. . 

Boy. My Lady goes to kill homes, but if thou marrie, 

H ang me by the nccke, if homes chat yeare mifcarric. 

Finely put on. 

Rofa. Well then,! am the Qiootcr. 

B-ey. And who is your Dcare ? 

Rofa. Ifwcchoofcby the hotnes,yourfelfe comenotneare. 

Finely put on indeede, 

Maria. You hill yvianglc with her Boyet^ ftrikesat 

thebrow. ’ ~ 

Bopu 
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Soy si. But fiiehet felfe is hit lower.. 

^Roi^SMi I come vpon thee with an old faying, that was a 
man when King P/ppi» of francs was a little boy, as touching 

Solmay anfwerethee withone as old that was a wo- 
man WhcnQucenc gninoueroi Brittains wasalutle wench, as- 

touching the hit it. 

Rofa. rhoucanftaothitK,ratit,hitit, 

Thou canfi not bit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot:^ ^ 

Andl cannot, anothcrcan. tjjc.- 

.Clo, By my troth moft pleafant, how both did ht i^ 

Mar. A markemaruellous well (hot, for they both did hit ,- 
Soy.A Marfc,O marke but that markeiaroarkefayesmy Lady» 
let the matke baue a pricke in’c, to meat at, if it may be. 

Mar. Wide a’th bow hand, yfaith your hand is out, 
do. Indeede a’inuft(hooteneater,or hedene’te hit the clout,. 
Boy. And if my hand be out, then belike your hand is in. 
Clow. Then will (he get the vpflioat by cleaning the isin, 
iJlfa. Come, come, you talkegreafily, your lips grow foulcj. 
Clow. Sfae’stoo hard for you at pricks^ (ir challenge her to- 
boule. / ^ 

Boy. Ifeare too much rubbing : good night my good Oale<,'. 
Clo, By my foule a S waine, a moft (imple Clowne. 
&rd,Lord,how thcLadies acid I haue put him downe, 

O my troth moil fwcet iefts, moftinconie vulgar wit, 

When itcomesfo fmoothly o£f,(bobrcenely,as it werefo 
Armathor ath to the fide, O a moft dainty man. 

To fee him wa!ke before aLady, and to beare her Fan* 
TofcehimkilL his h<nd, and ^mw moftCweecly a will fwearee: 
And his Page at ocher fide, that' handful! of wit, . 

Ah heauens, it is moft paihecicall niti 

^wla,fowla,. Exeuntl 

Shootewithbit&e- 

Enter DuBf HeloferneSt the ‘Tedant andNathanielt 

Vei^jKuercat fpoittruclyjand doneia the tefUmonSy 

wagoodconfeknee. ~ 

... ...... .n 



Ped> The Dcire wis (^as you know) fanguis in blood ripe as 
a Pomcwatcr, who now hangeth like a Icwcll in the care of c^• i 
io the fkic; the wdkcn,the hcauen, and aJwn fallcth like a Crab ‘ 
on the face of Ter^'a, the foyle,thc land^thc carih. . 

Curat. NathJx\xz\^ U.Heloitrnes, the epichkhes arcfweetly 
varied like a fchollcr at the Icaft; but Sir I affurc ye, it was a Buckc 
of the fit ft head, | 

H0I, S\XfNathamd, hand cre do. _ 1 

’Twasnot a 'twas a Pricket. 

Hoi. Moft barbarous intimation : yet a tindc of infinuatioe, 
at it were in via^ in way of ^Kplication/ 4 cfrf : as it were rcpli- 
cation, or rather oHentare, to ihow as it were his inclination af- 
ter his vndrclTed, vnpoUihcd, vneducatcd.vnpruned, vr.trained, ^ 

or rather vnlectered, or rathcreft vnconfirmedfaQiion,to infeit j 
sg jinc my for a Dcare. 

Dal. I faid the Deare wasnot a baud credo, ’twas a Pricket. ; 

Hoi, Twice fod fimplicitic , bis codas y O thou monftcr Ig- 
norance, how deformed doft thou looke. 

Nath. Sir,hehathneuer fed of the dainties that arc hrediu a 
booke. 

He hath not eatc paper as it were: 

He hath not drunkc inke. 

Hisintelledlisnot rcplcniflicd, he is onely an animall, ontly 
fcnfible in the duller parts : and fuch barren plants are fet before 
V ', that we tbankfull (hould be : which we rafte and feeling, arc , 
for thofc parts thasftuftifie in vs^morc then he. 

For as it would ill become me to bc vaine.indifcrcet, or a foolcf 
So were there a patch fet on Learning, to Ice him in a Schoole. 

But omnebene fay I , being of an old Fathersmindc, 

Miny can broo'kc the weather, that louenot the winde. 

•Da/. Youtwoarebookc-mentcanyoutellby yourwJt, 

What was a month old at Qains birth,that’s not hue weekesola 

Hoi. Bidijftma good man D uUy DiUiJpma goodman 
®«/. What is ? 

N-ath. hth\tto Phoebe,xoLMna,to\.h.t Moone, 

Hs/.The Moone was a month old when Adamvni no more* 
And wrought not tofiuc-weckcswhcnhc camcto fiuefcore. 
Th’allufion holds in the Exchange. ' . . 



— ■ imes t^atfours hjh 

Dal. ’Tis true indeed, the ColluGon holds in the Exchange. 

Hoi, God comfort thy capacity,! fay th’allufion holds in the 

DhL Andifay thcpollufionholdsinthePxchange: 

forthc Moone is ncaer but a mouth old; and I fay belidc that, 
'twas a Pricket that the Princeffc kill’d, „ • r 

Hoi. Sir Nath arid, will you hcaie an extcmporall Epttaph 
ori the death of the Deare, and to humour the ignorant call’d the 

Deare, the Ptincefle kill’d the Pricket. ‘ _ 

T^th, Perge, ^ooAyL.Holofernes , ferge,(oit /hallpleafc 
you to abrogate fcurilitic. 

Hoi. I will fomethitCg affea the Letter, for it argues facjlmc- 

The prayfiill Princejfe pearfi andprickt 
aprettie pleafingPricket, 

Some Cay a Sore, bat not afire, 
till now made firewithfiooting, 

' ' TheDogges didyell, pat ellto Sore, 

then Sorell tamps from thicket : 

Or Pricket'fire, or tlfi Sorell, 

Thepeople fall a hooting. 

If Sore be fire, then ell to Sore, 
makes fiftie fires Ofirell : 

Of one fire I an hundred make 
by adding bat one mare Z- 

7(jth. A rare talent. 

Dal. Ifa talent be a claw, looke how hedaweshim with a 
talent. 

Nath.- This is a gift that I haue fimple : fimple, a foolifh cx- 
trauagant fpirit, full of formes, figures, fhapes, obieff s. Ideas, 
apprehenfions, motions, reuolutions, . Thcfe ate begot in the 
ventricle ofmeraorie,nouriflit in the wombepf Pximaterr, ancL 
deliuered vpon the mellowing of occafion:buc the gift is goo^ 
in thofe in whom it is acute,^mdl am thankfullfor it. 

Hoi. Sir, IprayfetheLordforyou,and foemaymy parilhio- 
nets, for their Tonnes are wdltutor’d by you, and flieir Daugh- 
ters profit very greatly vnder you; you area good member of the 

"Nath-., 
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hotted 5 twt, 

Nath. Me hercU,l( their fonnesbe ingeniioui, they fhaii 

want no mftruaion:lf theitDaught«sbc capable » I willputit 

to them. But yir fafit qui^aaca loquitur, a foule lalu-* 

tethvs.. 

E fJter Ia(^uenetta and the Clowne, 



Taati. Qod giue you good inorrow.M.7>er/o»i j 

i''7<st)^.MaftcrPeifon.y«<?/ Pcifon? And if one (hould be perfi, i 

Which is the one ? • i-» a. i n, j i 

riox^ Marty M.Sho<^emafter,he that IS hkeft to ahogfliead. 

V ^Ih. Ofperfinga Hogshead, a good luftrcof conceit m a , 
tuiplTotEarth^Firc^ enough for a Flint, Pcarle cnoughfoia | 

Swine: ’dsprettic, it is well. u> t ' 

laq-^ GoodMallcrParfonbefo goodastcadetneethisLtt. ^ 

ter,itwasgiuenmeby ^.j?4r^,andfentineftomZ).« Armth^, | 

I befecehyoureadeit. ■ r t l 

Nath. Eacilevrecor ghidai ejuandef eccas omnia fub vmu j.' 

ri<?«/«4f,andfofovth. ./Sgood old J/4«r«i«»,lniay fpeakcof ^ 
thee as the tr aueller doth of Venice, vemchie, vencha, cjuemi 

te vnde, que non te f err ache. QldMantttan old 

vndcrftandeth tbcc not , vtre fol la mi fa ; Vnder [“• , 

What are the contents S or rather z% Horace fayes in hw, What 

anyfouleyevfes. 

i?o/. rfir.andvcrielearncd. , . k 

Nath. Let me heate a ftaffe, ailanze. a vetfe, Legemmm. [v 
If Louemake meforfworne.how Ihall I fweare to lone. 5 

Ahneuerfaithcouldhold.ifnottobeauticvowcd. i 

Though to my felfc forCwotOj to thee lie tauhfiuU , 

Thofethoughts to me were Okes, to the like Oficri bowed. 
Studiehis byas Icaues, and makes bis bookc thine eyes. 

Where all thofc pleafurcs line, That Art would comprehend.. 

If knowledge be the Markc, to know thee ihall fufltec. 

Well learned is^that tongue, that well can thee commend. 

All ignorant that foule,ihat feesthee without wonder. 

Which istome fomeprayfe, that I thy paws J . , , 

Thyeye/e»ejlightnlogbcares,thyvoycchisdieadfuUthund . 

Wbichnot to angcrbent,is raufique, andfweet fare. 

Celeftiall as thou art, O pardon Louc this wrong, 

That fingshmenspraifewitJsfuA an earthly toDgt». ^ ; 



fed. You 6nde not the Apofttophas,and fo miffc the accenti 

Let me fuperuife the cangcnct. 

Nath. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for the elegan- 
cy, facilitie, and golden cadence of podie caret : Ouidttes 2^/b 
was the man. And why indeede Naf b , but for fmcllii^ out the 
odoriferous flowers of fancy f the ieekes ofinuention imitaricis 
nothing : fo doth the Hound his Mafter, the Ape his keeper, 
the tyred Horfe his rider ; But T)amoJella Virgin^ Was this di- 
tcifedtoyou? 

laqn. Ifit,fromoneMounfiet Bereyfne,one of theflrange 
QueenesLords. 

iV<rri&. I wiilonerglancethefupetfcript. 
Tothefnare-rehitehandofthe m/^-beafiteotts Lady %o{z\ir\e. I 
will looke againe ori the tntelle£V of the Letter, foe thenomina- 
tion of the partic written to the perfon written vnto. 

Tour Ladijhifs it all dejiredimp/oymentg^etovinet 

Per. Sir Holbfernes, this Beroreneii one of the Votaries with 
the King, and here he hath framed a Letter to afequent of the 
flranget QiKcncs : which accidentally , or by the way of pto- 
gre{Tion,hath mifcanicd. Trip and goe my fweete, dcliuertbis 
Paperintothe band of the King, it may conctrne' much: flay 
not thy complement, I fergiue thy duecie, aduc. 

- Maid. Good Coftard^ with me : 

Sir God fane your life. 

Cofi. Haue with thee my girle. Exitl 

Hoi. Siryouhaucdoiiechisinthefeareef God vcrvrelioi 
ouflyrandasacertaineFatherlaith. vcryrciigi- 

rtcll me not of the Father, I doe fearc colourable colors^ 
But to return to the vctfes,did they plcafe you fir Nathaniel} 
Nj^t. Marucilouswcllforthe pen. 

Peda. I do dine to day at the fathers of a certaine Pupil! of 

itfliallpkafc youto gratifiethe 
table wirira^ce , I will on ray priuilcdge I haue with the 
parents of the fortfaid Childc or I-upill, vndt rtakc voxaxbien vo^ 
»nto where 1 will prouc thufe Verfesto bevtry vnlearned 
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Veda. 



Pe'da. And certcs the text inoft infallibly concludes it. Sir I 
dpeinuitcyoutoo, youfliallnotfay n)«nay;p^«c4z/<?r^4. 

AA\-ay the eewlcs..atc st their game, and we wiU to our rectea, 
ation. Bxetim. 

E’MerEeromiewith aPitfst'inloishand,ale}ie, 

Bero. The King he is hunting the Dearc». 

i am courfing rny lelfe. _ , . • i * i 

They haue pitcht aToylc,! anitoyhngmapytch,pitch thaide* 
files dcfilca foulc word; Well, fettheedowncTorrow; forfo 
theyXay thefoolefaid,andlofay I, and 1 tbcfoolc : wellproucd 
wit* By the Lord this Loue is as laad as it kils Iheepe, it 

kills mec,l a(heep:well prOued againc a my fide.I will not loue', 
U I doehangmec ; yfaithi wiilnc^f.O but her eye; by this light, 
but for her eye, I woidd not loue her ; yes, for her two eyes. 
Wcll.I doe nothing in tlie world but lyc, and lye in my tbroate. 
By heauen 1 doc loue, and it hatli taught me. to Rime, and to be 
mallichollie : and here is part of my Rime, andhecre my maU 

licholie. Well, (he hath one a’my Sonnets alteady^ thcGlowne 
bore it, the fople fencit, and the Lady hath it : fwcet Clowne, 
fwccter Foole, I'weeteftLady. By the world. I would not carea 
pin, ifthe othcr.thrccwercin. Here comes one wi-.h a papery 
Cod giuchim grace to gronc. ^ 

He Bands afide. The Kingentretm 

.Sfr. Shm by heaucniproceede fweet thou haft churopt 

him with thy Birdbolt vnderthe left pap :in faithfccrecs. 

t;in^. Sofweeta kiffe the goldenSunne giucs not, 
To.thoVe frefti morning drops vpon the Rofe, 

As thy eye beames, when their frefti rayfc haue fmot. 

The night of dew that on royehcekesdowneflowe^ 

Nor ftiiocs the filucr Moone one halfc fo br i ghr, 

Thtoughthetraufparantbofomeof thedeepe, 

Aldoththy facethroughtcaresoimine giue lights 
Thou fbin’Ain cuery tearethat 1 doe weepe, 

No drop, but as a Coach dpthcarry.thee : . 
go ridert thou triumphing in my woe. 

Do but behold the tearcs tliat fwcU ia me. 

And they thy glory through my griefs will fliow * 



' i^aww s wj v: 

But doe noflouc thy fclfc,then thou wilt keepe. 

My tearcs forglafTes,andftm make me weepe. 

O ^cnc of Quecnes,how faire doft thou cxcell. 

No thought can thinke, nor tongue of mortall tell. 

How (hall (he know my griefes?Ilc drop the paper. 

Sweet leauesftiade My. Who is becomes beer? 

Enter Longauile: TheKingfiefsafidcc 

What Longamll, and reading { liften care. 

Ber. Now in thy likeneffc, one more foolc appcarc, 

L^ng. Aymc.Iamforfwornc. 

Ber > Why, becomes in like a petiurc, wearing papers.. 
Long. In loue I hope, fweetf^gyvfliip in (hamc. 

Ber> One drunkard loue? anothc-teif the name. 

Zo». Am Itbcfitft, thathauebceac.periut’d fof 
Ber. I could put thee incomfott,not by two'that I knowj 
Thou makeft the triuraphery, the corner cap of focietie. 

The (hape of Loues Tiburae,that hangs vp fimplicitie. 

Lon. Ifearcthefeftubbotnlineslackpowerto.mouc, 
Ofwect JAiri/sr, Empreffeof my Loue, 

Thefe numbers will! tearCj andwritcinprofe. 

Ber. ORimes are gatdson wanton hofe... 

Diffigurc not his Shop. 

L<?». This fame fhdlgoci. - .. . 

HereadestheSonnett 

k »</ not the heauenly Rhetorick. of thine eye,.. 

^ GainB whom the world cannot hold argHr/stni^, 

Perfwade my heart to thisfalfe periarie ? 

Z>owes for thee broke deferues mtpmijhmente.. 

A woman! for /wore yhut- 1 will propie. 

Thou beinga Goddefftylfor/wore not thee.- 
JHy vow was earthly^ thost a heauenly Loue. 

Thy grace bchg gain'd, cures all dif grace in me.. 
Vewes are but breath, and breath a vapour is. 

Then. thou faire Sun, which on my earth doejf fhinef^., 
Exhalefi this vapor’-vgw^in thee it is : . 

Jf broken, then it isnofault of mine i 
If by me.breke, what foole is not fo wife, 

To lafe anoath^ to win a Paradife ?, 

P ^ ■ ' sy 
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uapfitiT y MjjF. 

Ber, Thw is th€ liuer veine, which makes fleih a dcicie^ 
A Greene Goofe, a Coddefle, pure pure Idolatric. 

God amend vs, God amend, wc ate much oue o’th’way, 

SnterDftmaine, 

Lon. By whom (hall I fend this (company?) Stay. 
Sero, All hid, all hid, an old infant play, 

Likea demie God, here fit I in the skie. 

And wretched foolesfecrets hecdfullyorc-cye. 

More Sackes to the myllJ^O hcauens 1 hauc my wnb, 
^umAine tranffotm’d ,foure Woodewks in a di(b, 
DHwtOxao^iivimc Kate, ' 

Bero. Oraoftptoj^ane cokcombe* 

D um. By heauen the wonder of amortall eye. ^ 

Bero. By earth (he is nOt, corporall, there you lye. 
Dftrn, Her Amber haires forfoulebath amber coted, 

Ber. An AmbercolourcdRaueu was well noted. 

, AsvprightastheCcdar, 

Ber. Stoope 1 lay her (houlder is with-child. 

As fake as day. 

Ber. I a$fomeday«»,but«hetfiloSttnnemuftfliinei 
O that 1 had my wilh^^ 

Z.o». Andlhadmine. 

Kint And mine too good Lord. 

Ber, Amen, fo I had mine t Is not that a good word f 
D urn. I would forget her, but a Feucr Ihc 
Raignes in my blood, and will remembred be, 

Ber , A Feuer in your bloud, why then inciCon 
W or, Id let her ou c in Sa wcers,fwect mifprifion. 

Dam. Once more lie re;«d the Ode that I baue writ. 
Ber. Once more Ik markc how Loue can vary Wit. 

^ftmainereadeshis Sonnet. 

O n a day^alackthedaj J 

Louey Tvhofe Aionth is etterj 
.Sfied a bio ffoffse puffing faire, 

V layingin the rvanton ay re : 

' ' "ThroughtheVelfiet^leaHesthewindey 

■rill vi^etnOfCan paffagefinde. 




^jrcy fvould I might triumph fo. 

But alacke my hand isfworne, 

Hereto ptuc^ thee from thy throne i- 
Ztow alacke for youth vnmeete, 

ToHth fo apt to plucke a fnveet e. 
^oenotcallitfinneinme,. 

Thai I amforfroorne for t^ee* 

Thou for whom loaewould/wear 
Juno but an ty^thiope 
tAnd deniehimfelfe 
T Hrning mertallfor thy 

This will 1 fend, and fomething elfemore piaine> 
That (hall exprefi'e my true.loues failing paine. 

0 would the. King, and Lengauilly 
WereLouers two,illto example ill. 

Would from my forehead wipe a periur’d note : 

For none ofFen^ where all alike doe dote. 

Lon. Dumaine, thy Loue is fatrefrom charitiej. 
That in Loues griefe dcfir’ft focietie : 

You may looke pale, but I Ihould blufii I know. 

To be ore-heard,and taken napping fo. 

Kin. CoHte hr, yottblulb; a^his youftafeisfuch^ 
You chide at him, offending twice as much. 

You doc not Loue tjiiaria ? Longauile^ 

Did neucr Sonnet for her fake compile ; 

Norneuerlay his wreathed arnies acwhart 
Hislouing boibme,tokeepe downehia heart. 

1 haue bcene clofely Ihrowdcd in this bulla. 

And markc you both ,and for you both did blufb. - 
Iheard your guilty Rimes, obferu’dyou falhion ; 
Saw lights reeke from you, noted well your paHioni 
Aye me, fayesnne O loue 1 the other cries I 
On her hakes were gold, Chriftall the others eyes. 
You would for Paradife breake Faith and troth. 

And hue icx your Loue, would infringe an oatlu . . 

fay, wheuthat helhallheare 



Fakh) 




^ — TJom iMifOursioin 

Faith infringed : which fuchzcalc did fwearc. 

How will hcfcorncfhowwiUhcfpcndhis wit f 

How willhettiumph.kape, andlaughat it ? 

For all the wealth that cuer I did fee, 

I would not hauc him know fo much by me. 

Bers. Now ftcp I forth to whip Hypocnfic. 

Ah good rov Liedge, I pray thee pardon me, 

Good heart' What Grace baft thou thus to reprouc 
Tbefc wormes for louing, that art moft in louee 
Your eyes doe make mo couches in your tcares. 
There i s no certainc PrincelTc that appeares. 

You’ll not be periut’d , ’tit a hatefull thing-* 

Tu(h, none but Minftrcls like of Sonneting, 

But are you not albam’d ? nay, are you not 

All three of you, to be thij? much 

Youfound his Moth, the King your Moth didfcc. 

But I a bcamc doe 6nde in each of three. 

O whacaSccncof fool’ry haue Ifeenc. 

Of fighes, of grbnes, of forrow, and of tecnc ; 

0 me, with what drift patience haue I lat. 

To fee a Kingtranfonned to a Gnat ? 

To fee great whipping a Gigge, 

And profound Salomon tuning a ly ggc .? 

And AQ/?e?-play atjpulli-pin with me Boyes, 

And Crir/cj^ri»;c>«-laughatidlc toylc^ 

'Where Ucsthy griefeiO tell megood ^Hmatne% 
And flcnile where lies thy paine d 

And whetemy Liedges .? allabout thebreft; 

A Candle hoa ! 

Kin. Toobitter is thy left. 

Are wee betrayed thus to thy ouer-view ? 

Ber Notyou by me, but I betrayed to you* 

1 that am honeft, I that holdit finnc 
Tobreakethevow lamingagcdin. 

I am betrayed bykeeping company 

W ith men, like men ofineonftancic. 

When fliall you fee me write a thing in rime i 

Grgroncfor/<^4»e?orf?cndaminutest:roc, 

Iupmnmgmc?,whenlhall ypu^^^^ 




footiafecc.an cye.’agate, aftatc, abrowj a bred, awaft«, a 
legge,alimme. 

Kin. SoftjWhithfra-way fofaft.? 

A true man, or a theefe, that gallops fo, 

Ber IpoftfromLoue, goodLoucrletmego, 

Snter laquenetta and, C'.orene, 

God blcffeihe King. ' - 

Kin. What prefent haft thou there f 
Clofv, Some cercainetreafoD. 

Kin. What makes treafon here ? 
do. Nay it makes nothing fir. 

Kin. Ifitmarre nothing neither. 

Thetreafonand you goc in peace away together^ 
laque. I bcfccch your Grace let this Letter be read. 

Our perion mif doubts it: it was treafon he faid. 

Kin. Berowne^ tad k ones. He reads the Letter c 

Kin. Where hadft thou it? 
laqae. Oi Cojlard, 

King. Where hadft thou it ? 

Coji. Qf Hun Adramadto , Tyum/idrimltdio. 

K in. How now, what isin you ? why doft thou teare it? 

Ber. A toy my Liedge, a toy : your grace needcs not fcarc it J 
^rg.lt didmoue him to p3(Tion,and therefore let’s heare it,’ 
^um, Tt is B erownes writing, ahd hecre is bis name. 

Ber.?ih you wherelbn logger headyou were borne to doe me 
Oiame. 

Guilty my Lord, guilty; Iconfeffe, I confefTe. 

Km. what? 

meffr* ’^*’^‘5routhrccfoolcs,hcktmeefoole,to make vp the 

He, he, and you : and you my Liedge, and I, 

^‘^***^> 3nd we deferueto die. 

^ miuc this audience, and 1 (hall tell you luorCo 
Dum. Now the number is euen. 

Ber, Sweet Lords, fwcet Louers. O let vs imbracc, ^ 

'F " 



As 



JuOUiSs tj&bouf s lo^i 

Astrwfewcawasflefeandbloudcanbc 

The Sea w>U ebbe and flow, heauen will fliCW hisfacc 

Young bloud docb not obey an old deewe. 

We cLiot crolTe the caufc why we ate borne t 

Therefore of all hands tnuft we be forfwotne. ^ . 

kL What,didthefcrentlinedhewlomcloueofto 

bid they quoth you ? Who fees tile heaucoly Rofah^e, 
Tba tC like a rude and fauage man of 
M the firftopening 

Bowes not his vaffall head, and fcooken bUndc. 

Kitfcs the bafe grouiid with obedient brcait o. 

what peremptorie Eagle-fighted eye 
Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow j 

farie! hfth infflfate nowJ 
Mv Loue (her Miftreffe) isa gracious Moonc, 

Shee (an attending Starre) fcatcefcenc alighr, 

Ber. Ky eyesatethen no eyes, nor \ Berowttei^ 

O but for mylouc day would turne tonight. 

Of allcomplexions the cul’d fpueraignecy, 

Docmeet asat aTaircin hetfaire chccke. 

Where fcuerall Worthies make one dignity. 

Where nothing wants.that want jt felfedoth leeKe. 
lend me the florilh of all gentle tongues , 

Fie painted Bhctorickc, O (he needs it not. 

To things of Sale a fellers praife belongs ; 

She osCTes piaife, then praife too ftiort doth blot, 

A Withered Hermite , fiuefcore wmtets woins. 

Might (bake of fifty ,, looking in her eye ; 

Beaaty^otH vatnifli Age, as if new borne. 

And giues the Crutch thc Cradles intancK.. 

O’tis the Sunne, that m keih all things ftime* 

KiKff. By heauen, thy Loue is blackc as Ebonic. 

Berow. Is Ebonielike her ? O word diuinc ? 

■ A wife of fiich wood were feHcitie. 

O whocan giue an oath ? Where is a Bboke?" 

That I may fwcare beauty doth beauty lacke,. 

If that' flic Icame not of her eye lio ieoke s 
IjJo. face, is &irc that is not fujifoblackeo 
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houes uabours lojti 

Kin- O Paradoxc.Blacke is the badge of hell. 

The hue of dungeons, and the Schoole of night : 

And beauties creft becomes the heauen s well. ^ 

Deuils fooneft tempt refcmblingfpirits of light. 

O if in blacke tny Ladies browesbe deckt. 

It mourncs, that painting vfurping hairc 
Should rauifli-dotcts with a falfe afpc£l : ^ ^ 

And therefore is flie borne to make black, faire, 

Her fauourturncs thefafliion of the dayes. 

For natiue bloud is counted painting now. 

And therefore red, that wouldauoyd difpraife. 

Paints it fclfc blacke, to imitate her brow . 

•Dum, To looke like her are Chimny.fwecpersbiackc. 

Lon» And fince her time, are Colliers counted brigh c, 

Kin(r, And «.^ftopj dfthckfweet complexion CTacke . 

Dark needs no Candles now, for dark is ligh t. 

Ber. Yoar Mifireffes dare neucr come in raine. 

For fearc he r colours (hould be wafht away . 

Kin% ’T were good yours did : for fir to tell you plaint, 
lie finde a fairerface not wafht to day. 

Ber. lie proue her faire, or talkc till doomes-day here. 

Kin. No Diuell will fright thee then fo much as fliee, 

Dnma. I neucr knew man hold, vile fluffcfodeerc. 

Lon. Lookchcer’s thy Loue,my foot and her face fee, 

Ber, O if the flreetes were paued with thine eyes. 

Her feet were much too dainty for fuch tread. 

Duma. O vile, then as flie goes whit vpwardlics “f, ^ 

The ftreet fhould fee as fhe walk’d oucr head. 

Kin. But what of this are we not all in loue? 

Ber. O nothing fo fure, and thereby all forfworne. 

Kin. Then Icauc this chat, and good Berowne now prouc 
Our louingjlawfull, and our faith not tome, 

“Dum. I marry there, fome flattery for this euill. 

Long. O fome authority bow to proceed. 

Some tricks,fbmc quillets,how cocheatthe Diuell, 

Dum. Some falue for pcriuric* 

Aifr. O ’tisraor thenneede, 

Haue at you then a.ff £iions men atarmes, 

Cqnfidcr what you firft did fweate vtuo 

Fj - -To. 



Tofaft, tofludy>andtofeenQworrian« 

Flattrcafon againft the Kingly ftate ofyoutiv. 

Say, can you faft ^ y our ftomacks are coo youngv 

Andabftincnccingcnrfcrsmaladici, 

And w here that you haue vowd to ftuoie/Loras) 
In that each of you haue forfwotne his Booke. 

Can you ftill dreameand pore, and thereon lookc.. 
For when would you niy Lord^oryou,or you, 
Haue found the ground of tiudies excellence,. 
Without the beaucic of a womans face , 

From womens eyes this doftrinc I deriue. 

They are the Ground, the Bookea, the Academs, 
Fromwhcp.ee doc fpring the true Promethf4»Xke^ 
Why,yjuuctfall plodding poyfons vp. 

The nimble fpirits in the arteries. 

As motion and long during a£fion tyres 

The finnowy v^our ofthetraucller. 

Now for not looking ona womans face. 

You haue in that foifworne the vfe of eyes, 

And ftudic too, the caufer of your vow. 

For where is any Author in the world, 

Teachesfuch beautie as a womans eye .* 

Learningisbutanadiun<Sto ourfclfc, 

And where we are, our Leaniing likewife is» 

Then when our felueswe fee in Ladies eye. 

With out fclues. • v , 

Poe wc-not likewife fce our Learning there.? 

O we haue made a Vow to ftudic , Lords , 

Andin that vow we haue forfworne our Bookes : 
For when would you( my LiegO or you, or you? 
In leaden contemplation haue toundout, 

Such fiery numbers, a s the prompting eyes 
Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : 

Other flow Arts intirely keepe the btaine : 

And cberfore finding barren praftizers. 

Scarce fhew a harueft of their bcauie toyie. 

But Loue firft learned in a Ladies eyes, 

Liues not alone crauredin the braine • 

But with tbemoiion of dl Elements, 









t>oues hutfoui' s lojv. 

Courfes as fwlft as thought in euery power. 

Andgiuesto enerypower a double power, 

Abouc their funaions and their offices. 

It addes a precious feeing to the eye : 

A Louers eyes will gaze an Eagle Wmp. . 

A Louers cate will heatc the loweft found. 

When the fufpitious head of theft is ftopt. 

Loucs feeling is more foft and fccGble, 

Then are the tender homes of Cockled SmIcss 
L oucstongueproues dainty, Bacchus groucin taftc. 
For Valour, is not Loue a Hercules ? 

Still diming trees in the He/porides, 

Subtill as Sphi»x:i& fweet and muficall 
As bright Lute, ftrung with his haire.’ 

And when Loue fpeakes, the voyce of all the Gods,’ 
Make hcauen drowfie with the harmonic, 

Neuer durft Poet touch a pen to write. 

Vntill hisinkc were tempred with Loucs fighes s 
O then his lines would rauifh fauage cates. 

And plant in Tyrants mildehumilicie. 

From wcomens eyes this doff rine I deriue. 

They fparkle ftill the tight Promethean fire. 

They arcthc Bookes, the Arts,the Academ’es, 

That (hew, containe, and nouriih allthe world. 
Eli'enone at all m ought proues excellent. 

Then fooles you were, thefe women to forfweare : 

Or keeping what is fworne, you will proue fooles, 

For wifdomes fake.a word, that all men loue : 

Or for loucs fake, a word that loues all men. 

Or for Mens fake, the author of thefe Women s 
Or Womens fake, by whom we men, are M en. 

Let’s once loofe our oathcsco find our (clues. 

Or clfe we loofe our felues, to keepe our oathes s 
It is religion to be thus foriwor-ne. 

For Chatitie it fclfe fulfills the Law : 

And who can feuer Loue from Chatitie. 

. Kw. Saint Cupid then, and Souldkrs to the fields ' 
Ber„ Aduanceyour ftandards, and vpon them Lords, 
Pell, mell, do wnc with them; butbefitftaduis’d, 

’ 




Loues Udbmrs Io(i, 

la conBia that you get the Sunne of tbcno. 

Now to plaine dealing, Lay thcfcglozesby. 
Shall vvc rcfoluc to wocthelc gitics of France f 

Kin. And winne thent too, therefore let vs dcuuc, 
Some entertainment forthem in their Tents, 

Ber, Firftftom the Park, let vs condua them thither. 
Then homeward cucry man attach thchand 
Of his fairc Miftrefie, in the afternoonc 
Wc will with fome ftrange paftimc folacethemi 
Such as the fliorcncffe of the time canlhape. 

For Reucls, Dances, Maskes, and mcrric houres 
Lre.runne faire Loue,ftrewing her way with flowers. 

Kin. Away, away, no time (hall be omitted, - 
Thatwillbetune.andmayby vsbehtted. 

Ber. Alone.alonefowedCockell, reap d no Come, 
And luftice alwayes whirlesin equallmealure : 
lUght Wenches may proueplagues to 
If fo our Copper buyesno better rrcafure. ZxeHnt. 




J^us partus. 



Enter the Pedant ^ C»^ate and E>f*lU 

yoiir reafons at dinner hauc 

fcecS ;i^»?n^cSenti^ 

without opinion, and ftrange wit ^ yy^a ijinti- 

this amndam day with acompanion of the 

tilled, nominated. or called, hisdifeourfe 

^td,NoHhorn^nnmtancjuauM^^^ 

fonicall. He is too picked, too fprucc, too affe«ed, too 

itwerccoopereerinatc.aslmay callit. 

Cm... . 

Teda. He draweth out the thred of his yerbofitje, finettbM 



the ftaplcofhisargument. labhorfuchphanaticallphantali^^ 
fuch inlbciable and poync deuiie companions, fuch rackets oF 
ortographic.astolpeake douefine, when he fliouW fay doubt; 
det when he fliould pronounce debt ; d ebtnotdet: heclep- 
eth a Calf.Caufc : haife,haufe:neighbour vocatur neboutjncigh 
abreuiatedoe: thisisabhominkble, which he would call abho- 
minable; itinfinuatech me of intamie ; nemtdUgts Ttotmney to- 

mafce framicke.lunaticke tT 

Cnra. Lans deo,heneinteRigo'» , m r . i 

Peda.Bome boon fer boon ;r</r^«,a little fcratcht.’tWll leru?. 



Carat, Videsne quit venit'^ 

Peda, Video, & gaadee. . I 

Brag, Chirta. 

Chirra, not Sitra? 

Men of peace we ll incountred, 

^ed. Moft milk arie fir falutation. 

Jcj.They haue bcencata great feaft of Languages, an* 
ftolne feraps. 

Qloiv. O they haue liu’d long on the AlMicSi»basket of words,I 
matucllthy M, hath not eaten thee for a word, forthou art not 
fo long by the head as hcncnficabiliiudmitatitius t Xhquarc 
eaficr fwallowed then a flapdragoni 

Page, Peace, the peale begins. 

Brag. Mounficr, are younotlettred ? 

Pag. Yes, yes, heteachesboyesthe Home-bookcf 
WhatisAb fpcldbackwatdwiththeborne onhishead?.' 

Peda, Ba, p»mr«<2wichahorneadded. 

^ag, BamoftfecIy Shcepe.witl^ahornc ;youhearchisleat,i 
wng. 

fl«A,thouConfonant? 

Page. The 1 aft of the flue Vowel s if You repeate t hem,orche; 
Bftifl. 



Peda, Iwillrcpeatethem: ael. 

Page, The fliecpe^ the other two concludes it Gu; > ' 

Now by the fait waue of the meditcraneum^ aiweer 
tutch.f qui.ke vcineweof wit, fnipftiap, quick and homcj ic 
Kmycethmyintellca, 

Page, 



- — iwjp . 

fage* Offered by achilde to anolde oian : wbichis \ivic; 
old. 

Peda. Whac is tbc figure ? What a the Egure i 

Page. Hornes. 

‘peda. Thou difputes like an I nfant : goc whip thy Giggc, 

Pag, Lend me your Horne to make one y and 1 will whip a< 
bout your Infamie vmm cita a gigge of a Cuckolds home. 

And 1 had but one penihein the world, thoulhoulii’ft 
hauc it to buy Gingerbread : Hold, there is the very Remuncra. 
tion I had of thy Mailer, thou halfe pennie purfe of wit, thou 
Pidgeomegge of diferetion.O And the heauens werefo pleated, 
that thou were but my baftardjwhata ioyfull father wouldft 
thou make mee? Goc to, thou haft it at the fingers 

ends as they fay. 

Peda. Oh I fmellfalfc Latins, dur.ghcLtox vnguem. 

Brag, zydrtj-manfraar/ibulat^viz will befingledfromtlie 
barbarous. Do you not educate youth at the Charge* houfe on 
the top of the Mountaine / 

Peda. Or the hill. 

Brag. At your fweete plcafurc, for the Mountaine. 

Peda. I doe fans quefiion. 

Bra. Sir, it is the Kings fweet pleafurc and afFe^ion, tocon- 
gratulatc the Princefleat her Pauillioii, in the fejiiriorsoi'^M 
day, which the riidc multitude call the after-noone. 

Ped. ’Ihtp'ofierioroi the day, laaoft generous fir, is liable, 
congruent, and meafureablc for the afternoon: the word is 
well culd.chofe fweet, and apt I doe alTure fir, I doc allure. 

Brag, S\t^t\iC King is a noble Gentleman, andmyfamiliii’,' 
I docalTurc you very good friend: for what is inward betweene 
vj, letit paffc. 1 doe bcfeech thee reu^ebet thy curtefie. I befetch 
thee apparrcll thy head .-and among other importunate & nioft 
ferious dcfigas,& of great import indeed too:but let that paffc, 
for I m uft tcll thee it will plcafe his Gracc(by the world )fome« 
time roleanc vpon my poore Oioulder,and with hisroyallfio8“ 
thusdallie withmy excrement, with my muftaebio; but fwcetc 
heart let that paffc. By the world 1 recount no fable, fomecerEaio* 
Ipcciall l|pnoursit plcafcth his greatneffe to impart to ty^rraa- 
dg a Souldicr, a man <5fc“ttaucll, that hath fecne the world ; but 
let that pallcjthe very allofaliis; butfwccthesrt 1 doc implore 

■ " ■ fccrecic 



fccrcde that the King would hauc mee prefciit tM!Pnnceflc 
/fweet chuckc) with feme delightfaUoftcntation,orll)owot 
pageant. oranticke, or fire-worke : Now, vnderftanding that 
t^hc Curate and ycur fwectfelfc, are good at fuch cruptions.apd 
fodaine bryaHug oujt of myrtb (asit were ) I haUe acquainted 

you within, to the end to crauc your afliftancc. 

Peda.^\x^ you Ihall prefent before her the nine Worthies, 
Sir, HoloferneSf as concerning fonac entertainment of timegfOiTie 
fliow in the poftcriorbf this day, to berendted by our afliftants 
the Kings commandiand this moft galiant.iUuftrate aiid learned 
Gentlcman,beibte the PrinceUc : 1 fay none fo fiths to pfelent 
the Nine Worthies. 

Curat. worthie enough to prefent 

.them? ' 

Peda; lofua, your felff r my fclfc, and this Gallant gentle- 
man ludas Macc^ffU) this S.waiu«(becaur<: of his great limine 
or ioynt ) Ihall Po>9;pej/ cOe great, tl e 'Psgt Hercules. 

Pardon iir mors Hv IS not quantiacejjoijgh for that 
Worthies thumb, he is not fo big as the end of his Club. 

Peda. Shall 1 hauc audience ? he fhall Herculesin 

minoritie : \ai enter be ftrargIingaSnake;and I 

will hauc an Apologit for that purpefe. 

Pag. An excelieutdcuice: fo if any of the audience hi(Te,yoa 
may cry. Well done Hercules ^Xiovi t\\on ctuflieftthe Snake; 
that is the wa'y to make an offence gracious, though few hauc 
the grace to doe it. 

Brag. For the reft of the Worthies ? 

Peda. I will play three my fclfc. 

Pag. Thriceworthic Gentleman. 

Brag, Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peda. Wc attend. 

Brag. We willhauc.if tbisfadge not,an Antique, I bcfeech 
you follow. 

gooff*n^*n D»//,thou haft (poken no word all this 

‘l^uU, Nor vndcrftood none neither fir. 
we will iinploy thee. 

on the Ta- , 
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.. iiiduaiitc,orio:ori will play 

bor to the Worthics,and 1« them dance the hey. 



~L>PUt!S l^avQm » 
MoftX>»//,honea.‘Z?»//,toourfpoitawa)r. Exit.. 
Enter Ladies*. 

Sweetlicitts wc fhall be rich ere wc depart,, 

Aui;®v:So«S5;Sotds.i«^^ v.h„i 

Nothing but this : yes as much loue m Rime, 

As would be crap’d vp in a (hcct of gaper 
Writ on b,otIlfidcs.the leafe, margent and all, 

Xhat hewasfaineto fealeon CnpidirntM. 

P.^.ThatwatthewaytofnakehisGod-hcadwax. 

For he Hath beene fiue thouf^d yeercs a Bay. 

telngf[Jric, ffie».igl.ta>aG..nd.m«.a«d.cd. Aadfo 

kL You’ll marts the light by taking it in fnuffc . 

Thcrcforclledackclycnd theatgument. •. 

Ror Look what you doe, you doe it ftill I’th darke. 

S'es-»s;s:fS 

5{;w‘uSSdbol.afaofWi.«U played., 
'sAofaline, ypuhauc a fauout too. 

Who fent it ? and what is it ? 
would you knew _ 

And if ray face were but as fairs as yours. 

My Fauout were as great, be witncffe this. 

13ay, I haue vetfes too^ I t„o > 

The numbcrs,true,and werethe nupbnng too, . 




*ottes i 

I am compar’d to twenty thoufand fairs. 

P he hath drawnc my pi£lurein his Uttar. 

Anythinghke .? 

Much in the letters^ nothing inthegraire, 

W. Beauteous , as Incke : a good conclulion. 

Faire as a text B.in a Coppie bookc. 

Sof. Ware pcn^^ls,How^Letroenotdicyour debtor^ 
My red Domiuicall, iny golden Letter. 

O that your iacc were full of Oes. ♦ 

^ 0 . APox of that ieft, and I belfareyvaU Sbroww 
But^<*ii&fr<»e, what was fent to jpott 
From fairc ^timMnei 

Kat. Madame, this ploue. ’ ^ > 

Did he not fend you twaine? 

Kat. Yes Madame and morcoucr, ' 

Som e thoufand Verfes of a faithful! Louer^ 

A hugetranflatiou’ofHypocrifie, 

Vildly compiled, profound QmpUcitie. 

Mar. Tnis,and thefc Pearls, to va^iwtLtngdmJe* 
The Letter is too long by halfe a mile. 

Qu. I thinke no lelfc : doft thou wifli in heart 
The Cfaaine were Longer, and the Letter ihoit. 

Mar. I, or I would thefc hands might neuer par cj 
$luee. We ate wife gitles to mocks our Loucrsfo. 
Rof. They arc worfe foblestogurchafc mocking fo« 
That fame Serowne ile torture ere 1 goe. 

O that 1 knew he were but in by tb’wceke. 

How 1 would make him fawne, and begge, andfecke^ 
And waite thefeafon, and obferuc the times, 

And fpend his prodigail witsin booties rimes. 

And ftape his fetuice wholly to my deuice, 

And make him proud , to make me proud that ieft*. 

So percaunt like would I o’rcfway bis Hate, 

That he Ihould be ray foole, and I his fate. 

None are fo furelyeaughc, when they are catcht^ 
Aswitturn’dfoole,fellicin Wlfdonrehatcb’d .* 

Hath wifdomes wamnt,and the helpc of Schoolc, 

And Wits one grace to grace a learned Foole ? 

J youth burns not with fuch exesfle, 

" G» 



As 



Indues Laifour siojt. 

As Grauincs reuolt to wantons be. ; 

Mar. Follic in Fogles bcarcs not fo ^rong a notc^ 
As fool’ry in the wife, when Wit doth dote 

Since all the ppvverther<of it doth apply, 

To pioue by W«> worth in fitnpUcitie, 



Qff. Hecre conies and mirth in Wsfa^ ' 

^oy. O I am ftab’d with laughter, Whet’s her grace 
^^.Thy,|»ewes^gjl»^r2: . i • 

5ojr. PrcpateMadame,pr<paieir 
ArmcWencheSj arme,iocoumcrs mounted arc^ -i' 
Againft your peace, Loue doth approach, difguU’d j 
Armed in arguments, you’ll be (urpriz’d, 

Mufter your Wits, ftandinyout-owne defence, 

Gr hide your beads like Cowards, and flic hence. 

Saint to S. C»p#ds What arc they 

.That charge their breath againft vs? Say fcoutfay. 

Boy. Vnderthe cooleljiadeof a Siecamore, 

1 thought to clofc mine cyesfomehaUean hour® t 
When lo to interrupt my purpos’d refty 
Toward that Ihade tjnight behold addteft 

The King and his companions : wately 
I ftolc into a neighbour thicket by. 

And ouer-hcard, what you ihall oucr-hearc ; 

That by andby difguis’dthcy will be heerc. 

Their Herald is a prettie knauifli Page : 

That well by heart hath con’d his Embaflage, 

Aftion and accent did they teach him there. 

Thus niuft thou fpeake, andthus thy body bear©. 
Andeuer and anon they made a doubt, 

Prefence Maiefticall would put him out; 

For quoihthc King, an Angcllfljalt thou fee; 

Yet fcare not thou, but {peake audacioufly. 

The Boy reply’d, an Angell isaot cuiU; 

I ihould hauc fear’d her, had (hec beenc a denill. 

Widi that all laugh’d, and clap’d him on the ftioulderi 
M aking the bold wagg by their prayfes bolder. 

One ryb’d his elboe thu^ and fleer’d, ^d fwote^, 



A better fpeech was neuer fpoke before. 

Another with his finger apd his thumb, 

Ciy’dvia, wcwill doo’t, come what will come. 

The third he caper’d and cried all goes well. 

The fourth turn’d on the toe, and downc he fell .• 

With that they all did tumble on the ground. 

With fuch a zealous laughter fo profound. 

That in this fplecne ridiculous appeares, ^ 

To checke their folly paflions loleinnc teares. ^ ^ ? 

^»ee. Butwhatjbutwhatjcomctbey tovifitvs? 

‘ 5^. They do, they d& ; and are apparel’d thus. 

Like m^ufcouites,ot Ruffians ^ kz 1 gcllc. 

Their purpofe is to parlce , to court , and dance, 

'And cucry one his Loue. feat will aduance, 

Vnto hisfeuctall Miftres : which they’ll know 
By fauorsfeucrall, which they did beftow. 

^l^en. And will they fo ? the Gallants (hall be taskt.: 
For Ladies j we will euery one bemaskt. 

And not a man of them ftall hauc the grace 
Defpight of fute, to fee a Ladies face. 

Hold Rofaline, thisFauour thou (halt weare,' 

And then the King will court thee for his Deare : 

Hold, take thou this my Sweet, and giuc me tliine ^ 

So (hall Berorom take me for R ofaline. 

And change your Fauours too, fofhall your Loues 
Woo contrary, deceiu’d by cbcfercmoucs. 

Rofa. Come on then, weare the fauours raoft in fight. 
Kath. But in this changing, Wl;at is your intent ? 
^eene. Thecffeftofmy intentistocrotfethcirss 
They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

Andmockefor mockcispaely my inient. 

Thcirfeuerall counfelsthcy vnbofomc (hall. 

To Louesmiftooke, andfo be mockt withall. ' 

Vpon the nest occafion ihatwcmcete, 

With Vi(kgesdifplayd,totalkeand greere, 

Rofa. But ihall we dance,if they dehre vstoo’t? 

No, to the death wc will not moue a foot, 
Not to their pen’d fpeech render wc no grace; 

But •while ’tis fpoke, each turne a'Way hisfacc. , 

G 2 




toues Labour slojij 

Soy, Why that contempt will kill the keepersheart^ 

And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

Therefore I-doe it, and I make no doubt, 

The reft wiUerc come in, if be beout. 

Theresno fuch fport, asfport by fport otethtowne ; 

To make theirs ours , and ours none but our owne. 

So lhall weftay mockingintendedGame, 

And they well raockt,depart away with Ihsme. Sea»d. 

Boy. The Trumpet founds, be tnaskt,the maskers come. 
Enter Black^moores v(ith mu^c\e, theBojv>ith affeech,and.th 

refief the Lords Mjgmfed. 

Allhaile the richefi Beauties oMthe earth. 
Beautiesno richer then richTsffata. 

Pag.iA holy farced of the f air efi dames that euer turn d their 

hackestomortallvierves. 

ThcLadies tur ae their baekes to hnn, 

Ber. Their eyesvillaine, their eyes. 

Pa(T, That eu^r turned their eyes to mortaUvtewes* Out 
^<7. True, out indeed. , 

Pag. OutofyeurfauoursheauenlyfigtntsvQHchfafe 

to behalde* ' 

Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag. Once to beholduvithyonr SHnne^heamedeyet^ 
tP'ith jour Sunn€*b earned ejes^ ' . . . 

Boy* They will not anlwcr to thatEpitmtc, 

You were heft callit daughter beamed eyes, 

pa<r. They doe notxnarkeme, and thatbringsme oiiu 
B era. Is this your perfeaneffe ? be gon you rogue. 

Bofa. What would thefe ftraugers ? 

Know their mindes 

If they doefpeake our language, ’ti$ our will 
That feme plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would? .. 

What would you with the Princes? ' 

Nothing but peace, and gentle vification. 

Rof. What would they, fay they ? 

B'oy. Nothing but peace, audgcmlc vifttation. 
liofa, Wh y that they haue, and bid them lo be gon. 



Bat. Sheefayesyouh3ueic,andyoumaybegon. 

Kin. Say to her we haue meafuc’d many miles, 

TbtrcadaMeafurewithyouonthcgralle. 

Bay, They fay that tlicy. haue meafur’d many a mile, 

To tr«d a Meafure with you on this graffe. 

Rafa. Itisnotfo-Askethcm how many inches 
Is in one railed If they haue meafur!d many, 

Thcmeafutethenofonciseaflic told. 

Bay. Iho come hither you haue meafur’d miles, 

And many miles ; the Ptincelfe bids you tell, 

How manyriatiiesdothfill vpone mile? 

Ber. Tellhcr wc.meafuretbem by weary fteps. 

She heates herfelfe; 

RofA. How many weary fteps. 

Of many weary miles you haue ore.JgonSf! . 

Are numbred in the trauell of one mile? 

Berou We niuiibcrnothmgthat we fpend for y ou,. 
Ourdutiejsfo rich,foinfinicci , 

That we may docjt.ttillwithout accompt ; 

Vfouchfafe to (he w the S un(h ine of your face j 
That we(likefauages) may worlhipit. 

Rafa, My face is but a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin. Bleded are clouds, to doe asfuch clouds do. 
Vouchfafe bright inooncj and thefe thy ftats to (liine, . 

(^Tbofe cloudsremoued) vponour.watcric eync. 

R a fa. , O vainepcticibncr , beg a greater matter , 

Thou now requeftsbuc Mbonelhinc in the water. 

Kin, Then in our. meafure, vouchfafe but one change;,' 

Thou bid’ll me begge, this begging is not-ilrangc. . 

Rafa. Play mufteke then, nay youmuft doe it foone, . 

Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. will younot dance? How come you thus eftranged ? 
Rafai You tooke the Moone at full, but now (he’s changed? 
jRr*». YctdilKheisthe Moone,and Ithc Min,.. 

Rafa,. The mulicke playe s, , vouchfafe. fomc motion- to it 
Oor earcsvouchfafe it. . 



Kin. Butyourlegges (hould doe it, . 

??^..Sitice.yoaare ftrangers,and come hecre by chance,' 
ee’Uuotbc nice, take hands, we wl\ not dance,. 



Kin 



mues f^amr s im, : — 

Kin.- Why take you hands then ? 

RoPi. Oaely to part friends. 

Curtefie fweethcatts, and fo the Meafurc ends<i 

Ki». More racafure of this meafure , be not nice. 

Rofa. We can afford no mote at fuch a price. 

J<#».Ptifeyourfelucs; Whatbuycsyourcompame.f 
Rofa. Yoarabfencconely. 
jC*».Thatcan neuerbe. 

Rofa, Then cannot we be bought : and lo adue. 

Twice to your Viforc, andhalfe once to you. 

Kin, If you denie to danc e, let’s bold raoj^e chat. 

Rofa. In priuace then. , 

lam beft pleas’d with that. , , 

Be White-handed MiftriSjonc Iwect word with thee. 
(^'h, Hony, and Milke. and Suger : thereis three. 

Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
Methegline,Wort, andMalmcley; welhunne dice.’ 
There’s halfc a dozen fweets. 

Scuentb fweet adue,fince you cancogg. 

He play no more wit h you. 

Ber, Onewordinfecrct, 



jQ». Let it not he fweet. 

^r. Thou gtieu’ft my gall. 

Gall bitter. 

Ber. Therefore meetc. ^ 

® Will you vouchfafe with mcc to change a word. 

Mar. Name it. 

^Hm. FaireLadie. 

iJHar, Say you fo ? Faire Lord : 

Take you that for your faire Lady. 

Dtf. Pleafeityou, . , 

As much in priuate, and lie bid adieu. 

Mar. What, was your Vizard made without a tong . 

Lon?. I know the reafon Lady why you aske. 

Mar. O for your reafon, quickly fir, Hong. ^ 
Len?. You haue a double tongue within your mask. 

And would afFoord my fpcechleffe vizard halfe. y. .f 5 

Mar. Veale quoth the Dutch-man; isnotVealea^aitei* 
Leng. A Calf c faire Lad^^^ 



xMar, No, a faire Lord Cali-e. 

Lon?. Lct”s part the word. 

M^. No.llciiotbeyourhalfes 
Take all and weane it, it may prouc an Oxe. 

A5»tf.Lookchow you butyour fclfcin thefelharpemockcs^ 
Will you giuc hon es chaft Ladie ?-Do not fo. 

Mar. ThcndieaCalfcbcforeyourhornsdogrow. 
ton. Onewordin ptiuatc wuhyouere I die. 

(J\^’;ar. Bleat foftly then; the Buichcr hearesy ou cryC 
Bojet, The tongues of mocking wenches are as kecnc 
As is the Razors edge, inuihblc : 

Cutting a fmallcr baire chen may be feene, 

Aboue fheXence offend folcnfiblc: . 

Scemeth their conference, their conceits haue wings, 
Flectcrthen arrowes, bullets, wind, thought, fwiftcr things 
Rofa. Not one word more, my maides,brcake off,brcake off^ 
Ber. By hcauen, all drie beaten with pure fcoffe. 

King. Farewell roaddc Wenches you haue fimple wits. 
Exemt. 

Twentie adieus my frozen Mufeouites. 

Arc thefe the breed ofwitsfo wondred at } 

Boyet. T apers they are, with your, fweet breathes pufc out2 
Rofa. Wel-hkingwws.ch?yhii«4e*gro.ffe,groffc,fat,£af. 

O pouercie in wit, Kingly poorefiout. 

Will they not ( thinke you) hang themfelues to night ? 

Or euer but in vizardes (hew their faeca : 

This pert was out of cpuni’nance quite. 

Rofa. T bey were all in lamentable cafes. 

The King was weeping ripe for a good word. 

i?er<?»>wedidfwcarehim(clfc out of all fute. 
Mar.Dumainevizs at my feruice, and his fword t 
No poynt (quoth I :) my feruatu ftraight wasmuic. 

Ka, Lord Z«»^.«»#/,;faidlcamcorehisheart.- 
And trow you what hccall’d me. ^ - 

Qudmeperhaps. 

Kat. Yes in good faith. 

GoficknclTeasthouartl 

Rof, Wellbcttcrwitshaueworneplaineftatutecaps, . 
EutwillyouhearcjthcKingismylouefwornc. ; 






LiOuesiLdbomsioH. 

And quick* 5fri>w»^hatKplighted faith to me. 
K^. And LongAuM was for my feruice borfle. 

Mar, T)umaine is mine as lure as barke on tree. 

Boyet, Madam, and pretty MHlreffcs giuecare. 
Immediately they willagainebc hcere 
In their ownc lhapes for it canneuer bo* 

They vvilidigeftihisharlhindignitie. 

Will they returne ? ' 

They will, they will, God knewes^ 

Andlcapefor ioy, cfaoughthey arelamewith blowesj 
Therefore change Fauours, and when they repair*, 

Blow like fweet Rofesin tbisfummer airo. 

How blow# how blowPSpeaketobcvndetftood^ 
Faire Ladies maskt, are Rofes in their bud; 
Difmaskt, their damaskefweetcommixnirelhownc^ 

Ate Angels vailing clouds, or Rofes blown*. 

Qj^. AuamperplexitiejWhatlhall wedo, 

If they retume in the^ owne lhapes to wo ? 

Re fa. Good Madam, if by me you’lbe adui'sd*' 

Let’s mocke them ftill as well known* as difmis’d:; 

Let vs complaine to them what fooks were heerCj, 
Bifguis’dlike Mufcouitesialhapekfiegeare : 

And wonder what they wear*, and to what end 
Their lhallow Ihowes, and prologue vildcly pen’ds; 

And their rough carriage fo ridiculous. 

Should be ptefeoted at our T cot to vs. 

Boyet, Ladies, with draw; the ^llants areathand. ^ 
^e. Whip toout Tents, as Rocs runnesore Land, 

Sxemi . , 

Enter the King and therefi* 

. Ki»g, FairefirjGod fjtueyou.Wher -s thePrincefle? 

Boy. Clone to her tenu . . i 

Fleafe it your Maiellic command me an y feruice to her. 
King. Thatlhc vouchfafe me audience for one word* 
Boyf I will andfo wilUhCjl knowmyLord. Exito 
Ber, This fellow pickes vp wit, at Pigeons peafe. 
And vtteis itagaincjwhen /e/re doth pleafe. 

He is Wits Pc^,andrctaUes his Wares, 



At Wakes, and Waffels, Meetings, Markets, Faires; 

And we that fell by grofle, the Lord doth know, 

Haue not the grace to grace it with fueb (how. 

This Gallant pins the Wenches on his fleeue. 

Had he bin jidam, he had tempted Eae. 

He can came too,andlilpe : Why this ishc. 

That kift away his hand in courteli& 

This is the Ape of forme, Mounfier the nicei 
That when beplayes at Tables, chidesthe Dice 
in honourable tearmes, nay he can ling 
A meane moft meanly, and in Vlheriog 
Mend him who can the Ladies call him fweet* 

The Zaires as he treads on them kilTe hisfeete. 

This is the Sower that fmiles on euery one. 

To Ihew his teeth as white as Whales bone. 

And cenfciences that will not die in debt. 

Pay inm the duty of honie'^tengued Bojeu 

King, A bliScr on his fweettongue wit^ my hart^ 

That put trfrwathoes Page outof mspatt. 

Enter the Ladiesi 

Sef, See where it comes. Bchauiourwbatwet’tthou^ 
Till this madman Slew’d thee } And what art thou now ? 
King. All haile fweet Madame, andfaire time of day. 

Faire iu all Haile is foule, as 1 conceiue. 

King, ConSrue my (peecha better, if you may. 

Then with me better, I will giueleaue. 

King. We came to vifit you and purpofe now 
To Icadc you to our Court, vouchfafe it then. 

This held (hall hold me, and fo hold your vow, 
Nor God, nor I, delights in pctiuc’d men. 

Rebuke me not for that which you prouoke; 
The vertue of your eye muft breakemy oath, 

^ Younickname vertue : vice you Siouldhauefpokc 

For vcraies office neuer breaker men troth* 

Now by my maiden honour, yet as pure 
As the vnfallied Lilly^ I proteft, 

A world oftorments though I Oiould endure. 

? wowld not y ecld to be your houfes gueft ; 
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■So much 1 hate a breaking caafc to be 
O f heaoenly oath , vo w’d wit h integrmc. 

Kin. O youtiattcliu’dindcfoktionhecrei, 

Vnfeene, vnuifit£d,much to our fliamc. 

Not fo my Lord, it is notfo I fwcare, 

W^ue had paftimcs htereand plealant game,, 

A mciTc of Riilfions l"ft vi but of iatc» 

Kin. How Madam ?Roflian$f 

J intruth my Lord. , 

Trim gallants, full of Couitftiip and of ftate^ 

Roja. Madam i peake true. It is not to my Lords; 

My Ladie( to tite manner of the dales). 

In curtefic giucs vndeferuing praife. 

•W c foure indeed confronted were wth fourc 
In RutTu habit : Heete they Rayed an boure. 

And talk'd apace: andinthat hourc (my Lord)' 

They did not bleffe vs with one happy word. 

I dare not call them fooles: butthis 1 thmke. 

When they arc thirRie, fooles would tame hauc drinkCd. 
Bcr. Thisieil is drie to me. Gcntlefweet, 

' Your wits makes wife things foolifti when we greet 

With eyesbeft feeing, heauens fiery eye.'- 

By light we loofe light : y dur Capacity 
Is ofthatnature, that to your bugeftore, ^ ^ 

Wifethingsfeeme foolith, and nch things but poote.. 
Rof. This proues you wife and rich: tor m my eye 
Re)'. lamafoolc, and full of povertic. 

Ron But chat- you take what doth to you belong. 

It were a fault to fnatch wotdsirom my 
Rer. Oj I am yours, and all ttiai IpollcUe, 

Rof. All the fooie mine 

Rer' Where? when? wlvat Vizard? 

That hid the worfc, and Chew’d the better face. 
j:*». Wearedifetied; _ 

Thcy'Umockc ys noW;dovvncright^^ 







■ ■ houes Labour s lo\U 

‘D« Letvstonfeffeandturncictoaieft. (r^r.AAe^ 

nZ Wd .tiylord, Why lookes your Higncfferadde. ^ 

^fa Hclpe hold his browes,hc*l foundtwby lookc you pale. 
Sea-ficke I thinkc^ conuninglrora ^ufeome. 

■ Rer. Thus poure the fiats down plagues for penury. 

Can any face ofbralTe hold longer out , 

H;<-rcrtand l,Ladiedattthy8killatmc, 

Bi iiile me with fcorne,confound me with a llout. 

Thruft thy fcarpe wit quitethrough my iguotaneCj. 

Cut me to peeces with thy kecnc conceit s 
And I will wilh thee neucr more to dance. 

Nor neuer morcin RulTian habit waitc. 

O! ncuct yyill^l ttuft CO fpcechcs peiVd, 

Not to the motion of a Schoolc-boycs tongue, 

Nor neuer conscin vizaidto my friend, >. 

Nor woo in r ime like a bl ind-hatpers fong» 

Taffata phrales,rilken tearmes prccifc, 

Thrce-pii’dH perbol.s rpruccaffeaioo j, 

Figures pcdanticalh thefe iMmoiv-'r flies, 

Haue blowne me full of maggot oikmation. 

I do forfwcare them, and I hsere proteif , . 

By this white Gloue(hoW white the haiid God knows); 

Henceforth my womg,minde fliall be csgrcll; 

In tuflet y cas,and honcll kcrfic nocs,. 

And to begin Wench, fo God hclpe me law, 

Myloue to thee is found,/^wrcrackeorflaw. 

Rofa. Sansyfansfl^ti'jyow.. ' ... . 

Rer, Yctih-uca tricke 

Ofthcoldrage .* bcare with me, I am ficke#. . _ 

lie leauc it by degrees^ toft, let vs fee. 

Write Lor d haue mercy, on vs 

They arc mfeaed, in their hearts it lies : 

They hauc thcplaguc, and caught of your eyes: 
ThefeLordsatcviGtcd,you arenot freer 
For the Lards tokensen you doe I fee. 

No, they arefree thatgaiie thefetokens to vSi.. 

“r^. Ourftatesare forfeit, Icckenottovadoc vs. 

Rof. Iz ii not fo ; for how can this be true, 

That you ftandforfeit, being thofe^hat fuc ^ 
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Ltoues Lahoufs iojK ^ 

Ber, peace, for I wiU not haue to doe with yoni 
Rof, Nor (hall not, if I doe as 1 intend. 

Ber, Speake for yoor felues, my wit U at aa end. 

King, Teach vsfweet Madame, for our rude tranTgrelilosi; 
f^mc faire excufe. 

Thcfaireftisconfeffion. 

Were you not here but euen now difguis’d? 

Kin. Madam, I was. 

And were you well aduis’d? 

Kin. I was faire Madam. 

J2». When you then were heere, 

‘What did you whifper in your Ladies care ? 

King, That more then all the world I did refpeft her^ 

^tt. Whenihc&allchallengethisyou willreie6l her. 
King . Vpon mine Honour no. 

Peace, peace, forbeare: 

Your oath once broke, youforcenottoforfwearel 
King. Defpife me when I breake this oath of mine, 

I will and therefore keepe it 
;Wm^id the Rufltan whifper in your earc ? 

Madam, he fwore that he did hold me deare 
'As precious eye. light, and did value me 
Aboue this world : adding thereto moreouer^ 

That he would wed me, or elfedie m.y Loucr. 

^u. God giue thee ioy of him ; the Noble Lord 
'Moft honourably doth vphold his word. 

JC#». What meane you Madame/ . 

By my life, my troth, 

I ncuer fwore this Ladie fuch an oth. 

Rof, By heauen you did ; and to confirme it plains 
you gaue me this : But take it (ir againe. 

K ing. My faith and this, the Princeffe 1 did giue, 

I knew ner by thislewellonher fleeuc. 

Ptt, Pardon me Gr,thislewelldidfliewcare, 

And Lord BerowneQ. thankchim) is my deare. 

What? Will you haue me, or your Pearle againe? 

Ber. Neither of cither I remit both twaine. 

1 fee the t rickc on’t : Hecre was a confent, 

Knowing aforchand of oiumemmcnt, 




TodafliitlikcaChriftmasComedie. , 

Ifttne carry ’^*le» fon>« plcafc-man,fomc flight Zam^ 

Some mutnbie-newes,fometrcnchcr-kmght,fome Dick, 

That fmilcs his cheeke in yeercs, and toowes the tticfc 
To make my Ladie laugh, when Ihe’s d/^s d; 

Told our intents before: wh'tch once dtfclos d. 

The Ladies did change Fauours, and then we 
Following the (ignes, woo’d but the figne of Ihe. 

Now to our periurie, to adde more terror. 

We are againe forfworne in will and error. 

Mach vpon fhis tis s and might not you 
Foreftall our fporc,to make vs thus vmrue? 

Doeyou.notkBpwn®yf^*‘^‘**^°9*'^y’*“f^W®- 

And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. _ , . 

And Hand betweene her backc fit, and the fire. 

Holding a trencher, iettingmerrilic? ^ 

You put ourPi^eout;go,youarealowd.’ 

Die when you will, a finocke (hall beyour flucvwd. 

Ton lecre vpon me, doc you? there’s an eye 

Wounds like a leaden fword. 

Full merrily hath this braue Manager^ this carc^o 
bencrun. 

i?fr. LeCjhe is tilting ftraigbt. Peace, I Mue don. 

Enter Clowne. 



Welcmne pure wit, thou part’d afaire fray.’ ^ 

do. O Lord fir, they would know. 

Whether the three Worthies (hall come in, or no. 

J?<rr. What, are there but three? v 

do. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For cuerie one pnrfents three. 

Ber. Andthreerimesthriceisnme^ 

Clo, Notfo fir, vndercorrefrion fir, I hope it is not fo,’ 

You cannot beg vs fir,l can affure you fir, weknow whaewe 
Jmow : I hope fir three times thticefic^ 

Is sot nine, 

Ciow. Vndercorreftion fir^ we know where- votill it doth 
toounc. 

I alwayes tooke t hree tbreesfor nine. 




IjOues Uaboufs lojU 



Clow\ O Lord fir, ic were pictic you (hould get your liuing 

by reckriingfir. 

jgfr, Howniuchiaiti' . , ^ n r •« 

Clerff O Lord fir, the patties therofelues, the aaorsfir wiU 
fiicw where-vntill it doth amount ;for mine owns part, I am 
(as they fay, busto perfe^ one man in one poorc man) 

thesreatfir. , . 

Ber, Attthou oncof the Worthies ? , 

Itpleafcd riicrato thinke mcw<mhyofP»w the 
steat : for mine cwne part, 1 know not the degree of the Wor- 

diic,butIamtoftandforhim, . 

Go, bid them prepare. 

C/o. We wili’Hjfne it finely offfir, wewiHtake fouiecarc. 
King- Berorene, t Hey will fliame vs : 

^“jl‘'.'wra?eC^c!proofe my Lord: and 'tis fomepolicic, 
CO hauc one fticw worfe then the Kings and ins company. 

Kin. JfaytheylhaU not come. 

Nay my good Lord , let me ore. rule you now •, 
ThStport beft plcafcs, that doth lealf know how. 

Where Zcalc ftriues to content, and the contents 

Dies in the Zealc of that which it prefents: - _ 

Theirforme cenfounded, makes moftforme in m > 

When great things labouring periQi^n their birth, 

A right defetiption of our fpert my Lord, 

Bmer^raggart. . 

Bra<r. Annoynted, I implore fo much expcncc of thy royall 

(y^cct breath, will vetet 2 bt^cc of words# 

Qh. DoththismanferucGod? 

iScr. Why askeyou .? l- 

Qh. He fpeak’s not like a man of God s making. ^ 

Br^. That'S all onc,my faire ^^weet home Monarc. F 
protefi the Schoolmaller is exceeding fantafticall . 
Wne,tootobvainc . But. we will put it (as they 
tma dclagmr , I wifii youthe peace of mmde molt y 

‘T«T“'’-“li.e.ob.agood p..fen« ofWonh^'^H' 
^tdivXiHsSlor of itoy,the Smui Pempej thegte 




Parlfti Curate Akxa?ideri ^rmadoes Page Hercules^ the Pc- 
dant/W^r Machabeas : And ifthefefourc Worthies in their 
fii ft Ihcw thriue ,thefe foure will change habiies, and prefent the 
other Hue. 

Ber, There is Hue in the firft Ihcw* 

Kin. Youaredcceiued, tisnotfo. 

3?^.. Thp Pedant.the Brasaait.thc Hedee-Prieft, the foole. 



and the Boy, , , . 

Abate throw at Novum, and the whole world againe. 
Cannot pricke out fiuc fuch, take each one in’s vainc. 

Kin. The fliip is vndet faile,and here (he comes amain. 



Enter Pomfej, 



Clow* I Tompey am. 

Ber, Youlie,youarenothe. 

Clow. IPompey am, i 

.Soj!, ^ithtibbardsheadon knec. 

Ber. Well (aid old mocker, 

I muft needs be friendswith thee. 

CloW, IT>ompey AmCPompeyfarnam'dthebig. \ 

'Du. The great. 

Clow. If is great fir ; Pompey fur nam'd the great : 

Dhat oft in field, withKarge and Shield^ 
did make myfeetofweat : 

^nd traueUingalong this coafii I heere am come by change. 

And lay my eArmes before the legs of this fweet Lafe of France, 
If your Ladilhip would fay thankes Pompey, I had done. 

La. Great thankes great 

Clow. Tisnot fo much worths but IhopelwasDetfeft.I 
made a litle fault in great. 

BerMy hat to a halfc-penie, Pompey proucs the beft Worthie. 



t.nter Curate for tAlexander. 

Curat.when in the world I lin'd,! was the worlds Commander 
ByEafi,Wefi, Tforth,c^ South, I fpred my conquering mifht. 
My Scutcheon plaine declares that lam tAlifander. ^ 

Boyet. Yournofefayes no,youarenot: 

For It (lands too right* 

Your nofe fmels no_,in this raoft tend^^ 

1 Qfies 



touesLahu/s loji^ 

The Conqueror is difmaid : 

Protecd good AUxunder. . 

Cur.wye*'- inthewoKld 1 Hf(ed,r wasthe worlds Commander, 
Boyet. Moft true, ’tis right : you were lo tyilifknder.. 

Ber. Pompey the great. 
rio. Your feruam and Cofiard. 

Ber. Takeaway the Cdnqueror, takeaway (tAlifander. 
riow. O fir youTiaue ouerthrownc iyAhfander the conque- 
jor-vou willbe fcrap’d out of the painted doth for this;your li- 
on that holds his Pollax fitting on a dofc-fioole, will be giuen 
toAiax. - He wiU be the ninth, worthie. A Cont^eror .?andaf. 
ffaid tofpeakc?Runneaway for (hamc There an’t 

ffiall pleafe you ’ a foolilh raildc nun, an honeft min,lookc you, 
andfoone daflit. He is a matucllous good neighbour infooth, 
and a very good Bowler: but for Ahjandary alas you fee, how 
it’s a little ore-parted; But there arc Wortliies a combing will 
fpcake their minde in fomeother fort. Extt 

^ Stand afide good Pompey.. 

Enter l^edant for Itedas^and the'Boy for Hercules, 

Bed. Great Hercules isprefented by this Irope. 
whofe Club V^di C^btrUs that three-headed Canm, 

And when he was a babcj achilde^alhrimpe. 

Thus did he ftrangle Serpentsin his Manm ; 
hefeemeih inminoritic, 

I come. with this Apologie, . . n 

Keepe fpme-ftate in thy Exitt and yanim. E>ett Bej> 

Bed. ludas lam. 

1>nm. A ludas? 

Bed. Ifcarietfrl 

JftdasJamiyclyped.iJl^achabeiii.^^ _ . 

D urn. ludas MachabetiicW^tyii'fiiatiz'ixxdii. 

Ber. A kifsing Traitor. How art thou prou’d ludas . 

Bed. ludas lam. - 

Bm, The morcfiiame for you ludas. 

Ted. Whatmcanc.you fir, ? 

Boy. , To make ludasbangjaimfclfc, 

.PW, Begin fir, you arc my elder. 

J#Ko, Wcllfoliow'di/»<i«;washang’do^ ^ 



Bed. Iwillnotbcputofcountenancc. 

Ber, Becaufethcu hart no face. 

Bed, What is this? 

Boy, A Citteme head- 
Dum. The head ofa bodkin^ 

.fffr. A deaths face in a ring. 

'■ Eon. The face of an old Roman coine, (catce feeiw. 

Boy. The Pummell of Faulchion. 

Bum. Thecaru’d-bonefaceonaFlaskc. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe cheeke in a brooch. 

Bum. I, and in a brooch of Lead. 

Ber. I, and wome in the cap of aT ooth-drawer. 

And no w forward, for we haue pat-chec in countcoance. 

Bed. You haue put meoutof countenance. 

Ber. Falfe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Bed. ButyoU haue out-fac’d them all, 

Ber. And thou wert a Lion, we would do fo. 

Boy. Therefore as he isanA(Te, lethimgoe: 

And fo adieu fweet lude. Nay, why doft thou flay ? 

D urn. For the latter end of his name. 

Ber. Forthe A jfe to the /W«’:giuelt him, lud-.as away. 

Bed, This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A lightformounficr /»</<«j,itgcowesdark,hc may ftumblei 
Alaspoorc Machabeus;boYihaiih he becne baited. 



Enter Bra^art- 

Ber. Hide thy head tXchiMes, hcerc comes HeSi or in Armes. 
Bum. Though my mockes come home by me, 1 will now be 
merrie. 

Kin£. HeSor wasbutaTroyaninrclpcQ; ofehis. 

Boy. ButisthisH<?SFar? 

X in. I thinke Heitor was not fu cleane timber’d. 

Lon. Hisleggeistoobigfor He$or, 

Bum. MoreCalfecertaine. 

Xoj. No he is beft indued in the fmall- 
Ber, This cannot be 

Bum. He’s a God or a Painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The Armipotent Mars, of Lmnees the almighty, gaue 
HiOioxagift, 

Y a 



Dum. 



^uM. A gilcNuttncggc.. 

Ber. ALcmniom 
Zof7. Stucke with Cloues. 

‘Dum. Nocloucn. 

Brag. The Armimtent Mars of Lamces the almighty^, 
Gatte He^or agift, weheire oflUion ; 

wan fo breathed) th^certaine he’veotildfghttyea 
Front morne till nightfOSit of his P aHillion» > 

I ani that Flower, 

Dttm, That Mint* 

ThatCullambinc. 

Brag. Sweet Lord Zo»|’4»^, teme thy tonguCi 

X(?».Iinuft rather giSeiftlleternci Cor itrunsagainttHfatfr*. 

I, and a Grey-hound. 

Brag. The fweet War-man is dead and rotten. 

Sweet chuckes.beat not the bonesof the buried : 

But! will forward with my dcuice; 

SwectRoyaltie bellow onmethefencc of hearing. 



Berewne flops forth, 

Speake biaueHe£lor, we arc much delighted* 

Brag. X doe adore thy fweaGaccs flipper. 

Boy. Louesherbythefooti 
Dhw. He may not by the yard. 

Brag. This Heeler farrefarmoHutedHanniball. 

The partie is gone. 

Clow, Fellow fr<ri?<ir,Qieisgoncj Ihcistwomonethsonhes 

way. 

Brag. What meaneft thou? 

Clow. Faith vnlcffe you play the honcfi:Troyan,thepe 
Wench is caft away tlhe’squicke, the child brags m hcroe y 
already :tis yours. 

’^Brag. Doll thou infamonize me among Potentates. 

Thou (halt die. 

Clow. Then (hall Hcaor be whipt 
quicke by him, and bang’d for PempeyjAiAX. js dead by W • 
T>um, MoAt&ic PoMpeyl 
Boy, RtnoViaedPowpey, 

B er. Greater then great* great, great, grwe , Pot»pfJ *• 7 

the huge. . 



mow Atees more Aree s (line themr 

orflirretherooii. 

'D^jw, Heftor will challenge hirtJ. . 

Ber. Ijifa’haue no more mans blood in’s belly, then will fup 

By the North.pole I do challenge thee, 

Clot I will not fight with a pole like a Northern man j lie 
flalh , lie doc it by the (word : 1 pray you let me borrow my 

.^tmesagaine. ^ 

T>ftm. Roomc for the incenfed Worthies, 
do. He doc it in ray (hirt. 

T>uw. MoAiefolutePompey.~..~^__ 

Pag. Matter, let roe takeyoua buttenhoole lower; Do you 
not fee Pompey is vncaliog for the combat: what mcane you? 
you will lofe your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and Souldiers purdon me, I will not com# 
bat in my (hire. 

T>u. You may not denieic, Pompey hath madethe challenge. 
Brag, Sweet bloods, I both may, and will. 

.gifrt What reafon hauc you for’t ? 

Brag. The naked truth of it is, I hauc no (hirt, 

1 go woolwaidfor penance. 

Boy. True, and it was inioyued him in Romeiox want of Lio- 
nen : (ince when. He befworne he wore nonc,but a dithdout of 
laquenettas, and that he wearesnext his heart fora fattoUr. 

Enter a Mejfenger^^^Moanfier Marcade. 

Mar, God faueyou Madame. 

^.Welcome CHarcadef but that thou interruptefl our 
mernnaent. 

Marc. I am forric Madam, for thfc newts I bring is heauy y 
in my tongue. The King your father. 

Dead for my life. 

Enenfoi My taleistold.. 

Ber. Worthies away, the Scene begins to cloud. 

Brag. For mine owne party! breath free breath: I haucfecnc 
the day of wrong, through the little hole of diferction, and 17 
will right my felfelikea Souldier. ExmtfVorthies, - 
Kin. How fare’s your Maieftie? * 

~ I}.' M’ 



Qii. Boyet prepare, 1 will awayto night. 

IciK. Madam riot fo.I doc befccch you ftay. 

Prepare I fay. 1 chankc you gracious Lords 
FoTali yf ur fairc endeuours and inttcats ; 

Oucof anewfad-foulc, that youvouchfafe. 

In your rich wifdomc to excufe, or hide, 

The Uberail oppofition of our fpirit*. 

If ouer- boldly we haue borne our fduc*, 

Jn the conuetlc of brcath(your gcntleneffc 
Was suiUie ofit. ) Farewell worthie Lord: 

A hewy heart bearcs not a humble tongue. 

Excufc me fo , commii^ fo flior t of thankes* 
for mv Rteat fuite fo eafily obtain’d. 

V Kin, The extreame partsof time, extreamcly fornies 
! All caufes to the purpofe of his fpeed : 

And often at his vcric loofc decides 

That, which long procclTc could not arbitrate. 

And though the mourning brow ot ptogcnic 

Forbid the fmilingcurtcGcofLouc: 

The holy fuite which fame it would conmnee. 

Yet fince Loucs argumcni was firft on foote. 

Let not the cloud offotrow iufUcit j i «, 

From what itpurpos’d ;fiace to waile mends loll. 

Is not by much fo wholfome, profitable. 

As to ceioyce at friends but newly found. 

Honeft-plainc words, beft pierce the cates of gnefc 
And by thefe badgesvndctftand the King. 

For vourfairefakeshauewe negUacd time, 

Plaidfoule play with our oaihes: your beautie Ladle 

HathmuchdefLmcdvs.faftiioningourhumors ^ 

Eucn to the oppofed end of our intents. 

And what in vs hath feem’d ridiculous . 

AsLouc is full of vnbefitting firames. 

All wanton as achilde, skipping vame. 

Form’d by the eye, and therefore like the . 

Full of ftraying fiiapes, of habits, and of formes 

Vary ing in fubiefts as the eie doth toule, 

To eucrie^sried obieft inhU glsri?® • 



t>oHes Labour* s M, 



Which partic-coated prefence of loofe louc. 

Pu t on by vs , if in your heauenly cies, 

Haue misbccoromM out'oathes and grauitics: 

Tiiofe heauenly eyes that lookeimo thefe faults, 

Suggefted vs CO make : therefore Ladies 

Our Lout- bei‘ g yours the error that Louelnakes 

Is likewife yours, weto ourfelucsprouefalfe, g 

By being once falle, for cuet to hetrue 

To thofc that make vs both, Faire Ladies you. 

And euen that fallhood in if ielfc a finne. 

Thus purifies it fclic, and turnes to grace. 

We rerein'A yaur Lctt«a of LoUC: , 
YourFauourSjfheAmbafliidotsofLoue. 

And in our maiden counfaile.ratcd them, ,, 

At courtfliip, plca&nt, ieft, and cuttefie,t 
As bumbaftandas lining ;o the time. 

But more deuout then thefe are our tefpe^s ^ 

Haue we not beenc,and therefore met your loues : 

In their owne falhion, like a merrimento 

Dff. OurLetters Madam,lhcvs’d much more then ieft. . 
Zon. Sodidourlookcs. . 

Refit. We did not coat them fo. 

Ki». Now ac-tbe lateftminuceofthehoure, 
prant vs your loues. 

A time me thinkes toofliort. 

To make a world- without-end bargaine in; 

No, no my Lord your graccisperiur’d much, 

FuUof deare guiltineffa, and therefore this ; 

If formy Loue (astbercisnofuch caufe) 

You will doe ought, this fliail you doe for rne. 

Your oath I will not trail : but goc with fpeed 
To fotncforlornc and naked Hermitage f.. 

Remote froroall thepleafurcs of the world i ■ 

There R::y, vntill the twelue Cclcfliall Signes 
Haue brought about their anottail reckoning, . 

Ifthis aulh re infbciable life. 

Change not your < IT r made in heateof blood : 

Iffrofts, and falls , hard lodging, and thin weeds • 
l^PJdot thegaudje bloffom^ 





Biit!: 



Loues Labour Si 

But that it bcarc tlxisiriaU, andlaftloue; 

Then at the expiration of the ycarc, 

Come challenge me, challenge me by thefe defer w. 
And by this Virgin Palme, now kilTing thine, 

I will be thine ; and till that inttant Ihut 
My ’wofull felfc vp in amourning houle, 

Raning the teares of lamentation. 

For the remembrance of my Fathers death; 

If this thou doc denie , let our hands part. 

Neither ihtitlcd in the others heart. ' 

Kitu If this, or more then this I would denie. 

,To flatter vp thefe powers of mine with reft. 

The fodaine hand of death clofe vp mine eye, 

Jience cuct then,myheatti$in thy breft, 

Bcr. And what to memy Louc ? and what to me ? 
Refe. -You muft be purged too, your fins are rack'd. 
You arc attaint with faults and periurie: 

“I hetefere if you my f anour meanc to get, 

A twclue ro oneth (hall you fpend, and neucr reft, 
Butfeekechc wcariebedsof people ficke. 

Du. Butwhat tome my lone? but whattome*? 

KAt. A wife? a beard, fairehcalch, andhoneftie, 
‘With three* fold louc, I wilh you all theft three, 

Z)«. Olhalllfay.Ithankcyougcnilcwifejf 

Kau Notfo my Lord, atweluemoncth and a day. 
He marke no words that fmoothfac’d wooers fay. 
Come when the King doth to rny Ladie come ; 
Thenif I hauerouch loue,Il« giucypuforac. ^ 
Dum. He feme thec tiueand faithfully till tnep* 
Kath. Yctfweare not leaft ye beforfworne, agen. 
Lon. What faies M^ria ? 

^.ari. At the tweluemoneths end, 
lie change my blacke Gowne,for a faithful! Friend. 
Lon. He ftay with patience .• but the time islong, 
Mari. The liker you, few taller are fo y ong. 

Ber. Studies my Lady i Miflrcire, lookc on me , 
Beh old the window of my heart , mmc eye : 

What humble fuite attends thy anfwere there, 
Impofe fomc feruicc on raefor my louc 






Rof. Oft haue I heard of you my Lord Serovfnet 
Before I faw you, and the worlds large tongue 
Proclaim es you for a man repleate with mockes, 

Full ofci-mpirifons and wounding floutes : 

Which you on all eilates will cxecu tc, , 

Tliat lie within the merey ofyour wit. 

To weed this Worme wood from your fraitfull braine, 
And therewichall to wm me, if you pleafe, 

Without the which 1 am not to be won: 

You (hall tbistwclmoncch termefrom day to day, 

Vilite the rpeechlefte fleke, and ftill conuerfe 
With groaning wretches: and your<a 8 ke (hall be. 

With all the fierce eadcuour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained impotent to fmile. 

Ber. To moue wilde laughter in the throace of death ? 
It cannot be, it is impoffible. 

Mirth cannot mouc a Ibulc in agony. 

Rof. Why that’s the way to choake agibingfpirir,' 
Whofe influence is begot of chatioofe grace. 

Which (hallow laughing hearers giue to fooles: 

A lefts prolperitie lies in the care 
Of him that hearcs it, neucr in the tongue 
Of him that makes it ; then, ifficyy. 

Oeaft with the clamors of their o wne deare grones^. 

Will hearc your idle fcornes ; continue then, 

Andl willhaue you, and that fault withall. 

But if they will not, throw awayrliaclpiri t. 

And I fliall finde you emptie of thatfault, 

Right ioyfull ofyour reformation. 

71 ^ twcluemoneth c Well : befall what will befall, 

Jle left a twcluemoneth in an HofpicaU. 

I fweet my Lord, and fo I take my Icauc. 

No Madam, wcwillbringyouonyour way. 

7 f u ^“Lwooing doth not end like an old Play a 

Might hauciOMisoiir ipoK » comedie, 

■A»d '.hm St; j a <l«yi 

^^nlhat’stoo iongfor apUy. 

K-. - 



XtOuesLabouf s 

Enter Braggart. 

Sweet Maicftie voucbfafe me. 

Q^. Was that Heftor? 

® T he worthie'Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will kiffc thy royall finger* and take leaue, 

I am a Votatie , 1 haue vow’d to laquenetta to hold the Plough 
forhcrfwcct louc three yeatcs. But moft efteemed gteatneffe, 
will YOU heate the Dialogue that the two Learned men haue 
compiled , in praife of the Owle and the Cuckow ? It ^ould 

haucfollowedinthecndofourfiiew. 

Kin. Cali them forth timckcly, wc Wllldoc fo. 

Holla, approav’h#^ . 

Enter alU 

This Ter, the Spring: the onemamtamcdby theOwlc, 

Th’other by the Cuckow. ' 

r.,, begin. rhSong. 

WhenDSfiespied. and Violctsblew, 

And Cuckow-budsot yellow hew : 

AndLadie-fmockcsallhloer white, ^ 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight. 

The Cuckow then on cuery tree, 

Mockes married men, for ihui fings he, 

CuSw’Cackow-.Oworddffearc, ^ 
VnpleaGng to a married care. 



?;::LTc«ckow.O«nrd<.ffc««, 
Vnplcafing to amartieo eat . 







' 1 



. winter. 

Whchlficlcshangbythewall,’ 

And Dicke the Shepheard blowes his nailc ; 
And Tom beares Logges into the hall. 

And Milkc comes frozen home in paile .• 
When blood is nipt, and waiesbcfowle. 
Then nightly fings the flaring Owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A metric note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

W’h cn all aloud the winde doth blow, . 
AndcofBng drowncrtfre^^arfonsfaw ; 

And birdsfi: brooding in chefnow. 

And Marrians note lookes red andraw .* 
When roafted Cubs hilfe in the bowle, 
Then nightly fings the ftaruig Owle, 

Tu- whit to-who J 
A rricrrie note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot^ 

The words of Mercuric, 

Ate lurlhafter (he fongs of Applloj- ^ 
iTou that way ; we tSs w 

' Bxmtomnesi, 
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